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A CHART MAP OF GEORGIA. 
the preceding page a CHART 

Map or Greonaia, similar to the one we published 
of South Carolina in our Number of November 23. 
bv its depth of shade, shows the compara- 
‘taze of slaves to the total population in 


ish on 











eich inty, that percentage being likewise stated 
in figures in the centre of the tint. Thus in Ware 
County only seven per cent of the total population 
are slaves in Chatham County the percentage 
is 71, or nearly three-quarters. It will be noticed 
that the largest slave communities are on the sea- 


shore a points to be occupied by our 
troops. Chatham County, in which Tybee is situ- 
ate. contains 71 per cent. of slaves: Glynn County, 
is situate, 86 per cent. ; Camden 


where Brunswick 
% | rt is Fernandina, Florida, 67 


» S@a-] 
this map will be of use to the philoso 


her and student. 


per cent. 
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THE MEETING OF CONGRESS. 





PYEFORE these lines are read by the public 
B Cor ss) have met ‘he session will 
be the mos nt in our history 

I ( ld in Jaly last committed 
the « 1 of maintaining the 
Uni b all matters of de- 
tail t aficrward. The Sec retary 
oft : ized to borrow money 
alm 1 he pleased. The Secretary 
of War \ d to raise any number of 
men from tive hundred thousand to a million. 
The i ( s to the Navy Department were 


On tne all-im- 








or I ( il i 
portant ques f Slavery, the action of Con- 
gress that each general has acted 
according to his own judgment. — It will devolve 
upon Congress at the present session to determ- 
ine all these points, and to place the policy of 
the nati o precise and clear footing in re- 
gard to every exigeney growing out of the war. 
The Govern nt has borrowed of the banks 
#150,000,000, and they have the option of tak- 
ing =50,000,000 more of 7-30 Treasury Notes on 


will devolve upon Congress to 


Ist Janyary It 

provide ways and means for some #200,000,000 

more. This « ib 

an issne of United States Notes, not redeemable 
atter a certain period; or by the 

United States Bank, with 





» done either by authorizing 


till 
thlishment of a 


coin 


in 














power to iss sdeemable paper money during 

the war up to a certain amount; or by author- 

mand » of United States six or seven per 

amount required. It will be the 

of Congr to choose among these various 

metl . Thee x} icnce of the past few weeks 

has proved that no foreign demand for our na- 

tional seen ; will be developed so long as the 

ultimate issue of the conflict remains uncertain 

‘ves of foreigners; and that the volunta- 

wption of Treasury Notes by the public 

at Lome is tou slow to meet the requirements of 
the Government. 

Coneress will also have to fix a limit to the 

army. Six hundred thousand men ought to 

suftice to do the work which is to be done. 


Over this number of troops are already in the 
field, and it only remains for Congress to or- 
ganize them into an army, by abolishing State 
distinctions, and distinctions of uniform, drill, 
ete. This force is enlisted for three years or 
the war. It is to be hoped that the war will 
not last three years. But if it were ended to- 
morrow the country would not be safe without 
a force of 100,000 men in active service, and a 
reserve of double that number at home. It will 
devolve upon Congress to enact the laws neces- 
sary for such a reorganization of the volunteer 
force, so as to relieve the President of the duty 
of dealing with the case in the event of the sur- 
render of the rebels during the recess. 

Fresh enactments are required 1o enable the 
Navy Department to perform its office usefully. 
More iron-clad ships must be built, and the in- 
structions to the Department to provide vessels 
of light draft must be made imperative. At the 
extra session a sum of $1,200,000 was appro- 
priated for the construction of several side-wheel 
steamers of about 500 tons each. Only one of 


these has been ordered. ‘They should all have 


heen allout by this time. To be safe, we must 
have a navy egual to that of any Power in the 
world. We do not want vessels to make war 
on Fi ». but we do want a navy which shall 
in « of 1 ity be able to defend our own 
coasts against the combined navies of England 
ind Frat 

The poli the Government with regard to 


ritatively defined. Events 





ill regulate the great question without laws. 
Burt it is subversive of good government and 
order for one general to pursue one policy at 
St. Louis, and another directly the opposite at 
Alexandria o Port Royal. The C nfiscation 
Act n mendment and extension in this re- 
gard, f is obvious that a slave who stays on 
a rebel plantation and hoes corn for the rebel 

rmy, is palpably used in supporting the 
rebel canse as if he were employed in throwing 


up intrenchments or standing sentry. Legisla- 
tion I led. tuo, for the case of slaves ,.who 
escape 1 their masters and still decline to 





work for our generals. At Beaufort, General 
Sherman finds some difficulty in procuring negro 
labor, though seven or eight thousand adult 
negroes are believed to be loose on Hilton Head 
and the adjacent islands. The old vagrant 
Acts will furnish a sound precedent for the laws 
required by the emergency. 
| ‘Two other points of importance will natural- 
| ly engage the attention of Congress. The in- 
terchange of prisoners is one, and the collec- 
| tion of debts due by Southern men to Northern 
| debtors isanother. Mr. Lincoln has never been 
| Ww illing to recognize the rebels as belligerents by 
exchanging prisoners with them, though he has 
not objected to his generals doing so, and from 
the first outbreak in Missouri to the present 
time prisoners have been regularly exchanged 
on the Mississippi. It seems a puerile matter 
—this affecring to deny that we are at war; we 
presume that Congress will at once authorize an 
exchange. It is also probable that an act will 
be passed, empowering: courts-martial in the 
rebel States to take cognizance of civil suits 
brought by Northern creditors against Southern 
debtors. As the case stands, the bulk of the 
Southern traders who are indebted to the North 
are believed to be willing to pay their honest 
debts, but are forbidden to do so by the oppress- 





ive ordinances of the rebel bodies called Con- 
ventions and Confederate ; while 
Southern rogues naturally shield themselves un- 
der such ordinances, Alexandria 
—they are not directly prevented from paying 
what they owe. A very brief act will settle this 
matter. Our Northern merchants are entitled 
to Congressional protection, and they will doubt- 
less obtain it. 


Congresses 


where—as in 


cz Mr. Oscoon, of Boston, writes to us to say 
that, though he was the correspondent of the Lon- 
don Critic in 1800, and is so now, yet he did not 
write the paragraph in the American correspond- 
ence of that journal referring to Mr. Du Cuat.e 
and Mr. Norpuorr, which was noticed in our last 
Number. 


Tals LOUN Gas. 


* COMPLIMENTARY FLUNKYISM.” 

‘Tuts expressive term had the following origin : 

A few years since, upon the anniversary of the 
battle of Bunker Hill, there was a celebration in 
Boston, and among the guests invited with special 
distinction was James M. Mason, then Senator 
from Virginia. James M. Mason was known to 
the country only in the most offensive manner: 
lirst, as a man whose bearing in the Senate was a 
perpetual insult to every body who did not think 
the Union was intended exclusively as a slave- 
pen; and, second, as the author of the Fugitive 
Slave bill of 1850. 

These were his credentials to national favor. 
As to the first, the personal manners of any man 
are the concern of his associates. All that can be 
said is, that if Mr. Mason’s bearing was agreeable 
to the society he frequented, then it was a very 
remarkable society. But the second matter was a 
public concern, Granting that a Fugitive Slave 
bill is constitutional, the particular bill of 1850, 
prepared by James M. Mason, was exhaustively 
characterized by Charles Francis Adams, in his 
famous speech of the 21st January, 1861: ‘So far 
from being constructed with any view to effect its 
object, that measure has always seemed to me to 
have the appearance of being made purposely of- 
fensive, in order to insure its non-execution, so 
that complaints against the Free States might 
grow out of it.” 

The part of the country which felt most ag- 
grieved by the harsh severities and unquestionable 
unconstitutional clauses of that law was New En- 
gland, of which Boston is the metropolis. What 
Mr. Adams further said, in his calm and cogent 
speech, was peculiarly applicable to his own State 
of Massachusetts; “A collision with a popular 
prejudice, however ill-founded, will annul the most 
beneficent law..... Thus it happens that the 
codes of all countries abound in obsolete laws. 
Such were the..... Such was, in fact, the Fu- 
gitive Slave law of 1850; and, for different rea- 
sons, such are likewise the Personal Liberty laws. 
In a very large section of the Free States the for- 
mer is inoperative, and always will be; and the 
reason is, that its harshness against innocent men 
runs counter to the sympathies of the people. It 
is no matter how many laws you make about it, 
the more cruel they are the less will you be likely 
to find them efficient. This is a law of human 
feeling, which every man made with a heart can 
readily comprehend.” 

It was the author of such a law that was espe- 
cially invited to Boston upon the anniversary of 
the tirst great battle of our liberties, and received 
such peculiar social honor that an ardent voung 
orator on the following Fourth of July felicitously 
branded the spirit that, at this time of day and in 





New England, could take pains to toady such a 

man, as Complimentary Flunkvism, That a Sen- 

| ator of the United States should be invited, was 
well; that a Southern Senator should be asked, 
was hospitable. But that the man who represent- 
ed all that was most offeusive in the institutions of 
the country should he selected as an honored guest 
at Bunker Hill, was a wauton insult to the con- 
science and the * law-abiding” tranquillity of New 
England, And it was but another proof to the 
present traitor, that when the hour for treason 
sounded he and his confederates would find ready 
and active supporters even at the base of Bunker 
Hill. 

| The 19th of April undeceived him. Commodore 

| Wilkes opened one of his eyes; and Colonel Dim- 
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mick, at Fort Warren, will open the other. And 
yet—and yet— 





AND YET—WHATY? 

Anp yet there are kind people in Boston who 
would gladly send Mason and Slidell boxes of wine 
and hampers of game. 

It comes to this Lounger upon unquestionable 
authority that the men at Fort Warren who are 
the most guiltv—not the poor ignorant soldiers 
taken in arms at Hatteras and elsewhere, but the 
great instigators and plotters and chiefs of the re- 
bellion—are constantly receiving baskets of Cham- 
pagne and other luxuries from those who are by 
no means disloyal, but who seem to forget, in their 
sympathy for prisoners, the crimes for which they 
are imprisoned. 

A few weeks ago Boston was struck to the heart 
by the disaster at Ball’s Bluff. Massachusetts 
wept her children. A cruel, utterly causeless war, 
waged for the meanest and most atrocious pur- 
pose, unredeemed by a solitary gleam of honor or 
dignity—a war begun in the most shameless fraud 
and waged with barbarous ferocity, involving the 
happiness of the country and striving to ruin the 
nation, had snatched these men into sudden graves. 
That war was deliberately planned. It had be- 
gun at Sumter on the 12th of April, and was con- 
tinued in Baltimore a week after, upon the 19th, 
by the slaughter of Massachusetts men marching 
to defend the capital of the country, and the peace, 
unity, and prosperity of the nation. It has been 
maintained ever since, until every home has its 
heart investe:! in the great cause. It is a war as 
solemn and critical upon the part of the nation as 
the Revolution was. ‘To maintain our liberty we 
have to fight as tirmly as our fathers fought to es- 
tablish it. 

The first great point is to persuade the world, 
and ourselves, and the rebels, that we are in earn- 
est; that we mean what we say; that we intend, 
at any cost of terrible and prolonged war, to defend 
the honor and maintain the integrity of the na- 
tion. And yet when we have by a just vigor 
made prisoners of the men who are morally re- 
sponsible for the Baltimore massacre, and for all the 
lost lives, broken hearts, blood and ruin, and ag- 
ony of this war, they are the recipients of such 
gifts from our friends as are only sent when we 
wish to mark especial regard and high considera- 
tion. Does any body suppose they believe in our 
sincerity? Does any body doubt that with each 
bottle they drink to the success of the rebellion—a 
success which can be achieved only by the blood, 
and bitter sorrow, and utter ruin of the neighbors 
and friends of those who thus unconsciously help 
to betray their own cause? While who does not 
see that the friends of these rebels at home will 
only the more deeply despise what will inevitably 
seem to them, as it does to us? ‘Ho, ho, mud- 
sills,” they contemptuously ery, ‘ you have caught 
some of your masters, and your craven souls can 
not hold you from licking their feet! You call 
them traitors and rebels, and yet such is your poor, 
flimsy, cowed spirit that you treat them like hon- 
ored guests!” 

When shall we learn that the rebels have a per- 
fectly sincere contempt for us, and that courtesy is 
as much lost upon them as it is upon a rhinoceros ? 

The motives of those who shower such attentions 
upon imprisoned traitors—and with us that word 
has an entirely new association—are not to be ques- 
tioned. They do not think much about it. They 
have a vague feeling that the prisoners are only 
political prisoners, and that political prisoners are 
not criminals. They recall, perhaps, other days 
when they personally knew them and enjoyed 
social intercourse with them. But reflect a mo- 
ment! 

Many of the men who have been forced to arms 
to resist the machinations and foul plots of these 
traitors against the peace and welfare of the coun- 
try are captured also and by the party of the trai- 
tors. How are they treated? Colonel Corcoran 
is in a felon’s cell. Dr. Harris, who was taken at 
Bull Run, has told us his story of imprisonment at 
Richmond. Do you think Colonel Corcoran re- 
ceives wine and game and other such assurances 
of sympathy? If he did, would not the fact be 
trumpeted aloud as proof of the essential weakness 
of the rebel cause? If Mr. Wade, or Mr. Sumner, 
or Marshal Murray, or Mr. Adams, or General Fré- 
mont were prisoners in rebel hands, do you think 
they would not be treated like the prisoners of a 
party which is in earnest, and is seen to be so in 
the conduct of every man, woman, and child? 
The offense for which the chief prisoners are held at 
Fort Warren is high treason; levying war against 
the United States, adhering to their enemies, giv- 
ing them aid and comfort. Is treason nothing ? 
Is the war a joke? 

But it is said that we have no personal animos- 
ity against the rebels. True. Wehavenot. We 
have no more animusity against them—making due 
allowance for human nature—then we had against 
Hicks the pirate, or any crimin... who atones for 
the injured majesty of law. 3ut no honorable 
American can feel very friendly toward men who, 
for the basest purpose, have compassed the death of 
noble men, and have dealt the present blow at the 
nation. Not revenge, but justice, requires that 
they should feel that we are not friends of the ene- 
mies of our country. It is not magnanimity, it is 
pusillanimity, which condemns treason and cod- 
dles traitors. Let these men be treated with per- 
fect humanity. Let them have air, and light, 
and proper space, and cleanliness, and warmth, 
and good and sufficient food and clothing, and 
books, and innocent correspondence with their 
friends. Isthat inhuman? But to treat them‘as 
we should wish to treat our own most honored and 
most loval men, is that not to confound all dis- 
tinctions of justice, and utterly to stultify our- 
selves as honorable men and patriots ? 

Oh, but the rebels will retaliate? Retaliate 
what? Will they secure air, light, warmth, good 
food, clothes, books, and correspondence, to our 
friends in their hands? So much the better. If 





they will not, they are not our models. Their jp. 
humanity must not make us inhuman. Thoy h 
we fight Indians, we must not sealp our prisor a 
If they starve Corcoran and Lee, we must stil] foe 
Slidell and Mason. Even if they roast then at ‘ 
slow fire, we must only hold ther emissarics font 
prisoners. Then if those emissaries are found cuil 
of high treason, let the same humanity see that the 
cord is strong. 

The sternest justice is compatible with the ut. 
most humanity. Whatever their ultimate fate 
may be these men at Fort Warren are not mean- 
while to feel—are they ?—that their imprisonment 
is merely a temporary personal inconvenience, soca 
to be forgotten in Boston bumpers. Baker, Lyon, 
Greble, Ward, Winthrop, Ellsworth, do thi ty 
names mark temporary personal inconveniences? 
No: they attest the solemnity and earnestness of 
the war. But if the kind people in Boston |] 
send game and wine to the state prisoners are doi 
right, then this war is a frightful sham, a crime 
upon our part, the more flagrant because frivolous 
and futile. 





“<< -_ 
YANCEY RIGHT FOR ONCE. 

Ix his speech to the Fishmongers in London—a 
guild which invites all kinds of lions to roar at its 
feasts, and which, in its cups, would cheer M; 
Wendell Phillips quite as loudly as it did Mr, Yay. 
cey—the latter gentleman made one very true re. 
mark; 

‘There can be no basis for negotiations, or fo; 
peace proposals or consultations, so long as the 
Confederates are deemed to be and are treated as 
rebels.” 

Exactly so. It suits the whole case, If ¢] 
were not rebels, we either should not be at war 
with them, or, being at war, it would iney 
terminate by “negotiations” of some kind. But 
as this war is simply an armed insurrection which 
the National Government is suppressing, the idea 
of the Government’s negotiating with rebels as to 
the terms upon which they will consent 
laws, or treating with them for peace upon any 
conditions whatever except absolute surrender anil 
obedience, or consulting with them whether or not 
it is worth while to prevent the National destruc. 
tion, is an idea which Mr. Yancey justly declares 
to be out of the question. The whole case is ver 
simple. Either the Government can maintain it- 
self or it can not. If it can, it maintains itself as 
itis. If it does not so maintain itself, it is over- 
thrown. To offer any other terms to the rebels 
than simple obedience to the laws they are defying 
is to own an entire defeat. If in the Astor Place 


} 


riot the magistrates had consented to forbid the 
military to fire upon condition that the mob would 
tear down only one side of the Opera-house, and cut 
off only the little finger of Macready’s left hand, 
the authority of the law would have been as utter- 
ly overthrown as if the whole city had been sacked. 
This is only an insurrection, however formida- 
ble. A rebellion is only a riot upon a large scale. 
If the Macready mob could have succeeded, it 
would have governed the city. If the Davis re- 
bellion succeeds, it will govern the country. 





to obey the 


——— 
* DEMONSTRATIONS,” 


WHATEVER may be the truth about the removal 
of General Frémont—and we confess that nothing 
has yet appeared that necessarily invalidates his 
honesty or ability—vyet it is very clear that this is 
not the time for public ‘‘ demonstrations” in his 
honor, of the kind which the Germans in New York 
lately contemplated. 

His friends believe his case to be clear enough. 
If so, it will not fail so to appear upon the official 
investigation. But until it does appear, and while 
so many are unconvinced, and while a cloud of ob- 
security certainly rests upon parts of the Missouri 
campaign, it is premature, and therefore imperious 
to him, to treat the case as closed and the verdict 
rendered. Should that verdict be unfavorable vet 
evidently unjust, his friends who would have the 








evidence in common with the country, could not 
help expressing their continued regard for him and 
faith in him by public expressions. Should the 
verdict be favorable, they would naturally con- 
gratulate themselves and him. Meanwhile it is 
not fair to him that any prejudice should be ex- 
cited against him, as it inevitably must be by 
‘* demonstrations.” ; 

There is no man who can more unhesitatinglyv 
trust the future than Frémont. The public mind 
is now disposed to be very just to every man. If 
there has been any conspiracy against him, it will 
somehow appear. That many of the men around 
him were of bad reputation may be conceded. But 
their executive ability must also be granted. And 
then the question is whether Frémont did not em- 
ploy, as all great leaders have done, the most ca- 
pable men, relying upon his own power to use 
their skill and withstand their knavish tendencies ? 

It is wrong to foment a factitious public cpinion 
Those of us who believe that General Frémont is 
an honest, energetic, able man, wish that the truth 
may appear without parade. It will so appear in 
a proper Court of Inquiry. And it will be only 
clouded and confused by every thing that previous- 
ly prejudices the public mind. 


=_ 


LOOKING ROUND. 

Arter Bull Run, how many were ready to give 
up all for lost! After Beaufort, how many thought 
the war virtually over! We can not too constant- 
ly remember that this war can not be setued by 
any single stroke. Even a decisive defeat of our 
army upon the Potomac would not break the heart 
of the national resolution. It would defer the day 
of the restoration of peace by the suppression of the 
rebellion; but thatisall. The rebel army might at 
some point press into Maryland ; some faint hearts 
among us would give up the ghost; and some for- 
eign power might declare that the rebellion held 
its own and had justified its action. 

But such results -could only combine us more 
closely and strengthen us more surely. The sup- 
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ply of luxuries to the rebel prisoners would be cut 
off. The people who profess an airy ignoran 

and indifference in the war would be silenced and 
sobered by public opinion ; and a victory of the re- 
bellion upon the Potomac would be the liberation 
If they are our foes already, as the 
» no more so 





ot the slave 8. 
acornful rebels declare, they wou 
If they wished to fight for their own decra- 





then. 

dation, they would have an opport 
The lesson of the ever-present h« 

are to keep a cheerful mind by lo 


nity. 





rectly at the facts of the case. 
The rebels are ve ry ignorant, at 
for tie destruction of all the safeguards of h 
rights; but they are as sincere as savages, as « 
perate, and as unforgiving. They are taught, ar 
thev believe, that this is a war of invasion by fire 
and sword against their territory and all their 
rights, especially their sacred system of slavery 


waged by a plebeian, psalm-singing, Puritan m 
of peddlers and tinkers, who have always al 
them, and taxed them, and made money out of 
them, and who now propose to take their proper 
outright. They are taught and believe that 
that is precious and honorable in men requires re- 
sistance to the death. They are very ignorant 
but very desperate and very able. 
Now such rebels fight with their br 
than with their guns. Th 
a few, but they are well worked for the benefit of 
all. Take for an instance the fact that thev ha 
poisoned the public opinion whol 
When the storm struck us, we 





brains may | 








against us. 




















gled up looked around for d. and the natior 
stood regarding us with folded arms, and eit! 
smile or sneer upon their faces. It was an imm 
victory and advantage for the bellior ty 
part of the same sa acity in crime dalrea 
1 all our arms and demolished or sent off 
It showed what every thing else has shov 
rnestness of the rebels. 

Ihe war, then, as General M‘Clell ivs, will 
be “sharp.” But a sharp war i ] 8 ree 
ceived as well as given. It impl es and 
bravery upon both side lies that tl a 
liculty is not to be snu i is to I helled 
out and shot down, It im} lies reverses and disas- 
ters all round. 

All we can reasonably expect, t is not that 
we shall beat in every tle, but that, u t 
whole, we shall he ¢ [he war is 1 l 
and thorough. We sha t have two of them i 


our day ; and it will end in a per 


in a patch. The event may indeed soon appear. 





It may soon he evide t that the su] macy ot t 





Government will be indis; bly established. But 
the establishment will be a work of time. A pe 
of eightv vears in a country does not end in a li 


war: and a great war is a tempest which heaves 
the ocean long after the sun shines. Patience, 
forbearance, contidence, says General 

ither Bull Run nor 


heart, the steady mind, the nimbk 





The 


hand, these alone bring final victory. 


strong 


—_—— 


SISTE VIATOR 











Wuite Mr. Jefferson Davis asks with well-bred 
dis lain, ** Do you « ill a k i U Bull 
and while that unselfish gentlem Sa te 
“ Good cousins, what do you call al kace 
answer is plumped lashed in sundry la 
onvenient harbors upon ebellious st | 


Rodney French, aimarive magician f 
that city one gray N 


Honorable 
New Bedford, sails out o 
vember morning, and presently turns a screw, a1 

lo! he has made inland villages of sundry ports of 





entry. 

His ships are pre 
ing them out, ai 
ient season. But 


and the Savannah 


ancient whalers of 














pumps and bladders. Meanwhile the an iabl is- 

ission between the rebels and their foreign well- 
wishers may continu What a blockad l 
to be may remain a en questic Wl r 
blockade is will be s« ! 

These acts, with the arrest of Mason and Slii- 
ll, and the great day of Port R il, will she 
the world, which has dislel , that we e now 

awaki wake It will that t 
nation, while it subdues a most « f k- 
ed rebellion, desires to leat } I 
war and its own power, which shall yet i 
innocent person, and in no nh 

prosperity of tl whol ntrs ( \ 
the nursery of this insur tic It Ma e 
wasted with fire, nor floc l with wate but the 





-ant little city will be changed into a count: 
llage ** Siste its quiet rural streets will 
lage. : 
hereafter say, ‘‘I was a frog; I would be an ox; 


aud J am a dried skin.” 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
ASTRONOMICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


ign 
economical reasons there will be no 








i this month, as the old one, being in ex« 
repair, will still be retained up : ablish 
KitcuEen GARDEN Asparag egetable marrow, al 
young pease may be looked fot ut this time; it is 
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ar venty y« , al population at the end of 
the period cight time preat it was at the beginning. 
The it ase of those other things which men deem desira- 
ble, | been even greater We thus have, at one view, 


what the popular principle, applied to government, through 


the machinery of the States and the Union, has produced 
i tim und also what, if firmly maintained, it 
I f are already among us 
tl wh rved, will live to see it 
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EKMPLOYMENT OF FUGITIVES. 
In the coasty n s of the navy it 
] t not frequent m ineurrection- 
places have sought « hips for refuge and protection, 
lé« naval commanders have applied to me for inatruc- 
tion to the proper disposition which should be tnade of 
ef My er has been that, if insurgents, 
t } handed t 
! I if 1 the 
n part D 
1] r flag 
f and et ! 1 useful manner and might be en- 
ted to x n public vessel Navy-yards, 
eivin for t lal If loyment could 
not be f ed to all t navy y might be referred 
to the ar nd if ne emy ment could be found for them 
in the p ervice t 1 be allowed to proceed free- 
nd | bly tl raint to seek a livelihood in 
any loy portion of tl lhis I have considered 
to be the wl 1 ty, in the premises, of our naval 
REBEL EMISSARIES 
Captain Char W in command of the San Jacin- 
in the West Indies for the Swmter, re- 
« ‘ & tion that James M. Maron and John Slidell, 
‘ l nd leading conspirators, were with their 
t k from HH i in the English steamer 
\ to Europe to promote the cause of the 
t ‘ n 1 the Bahama Channel he inter- 
cepted t 7 1 the St f November, and took from 
I men, whom he brought to the United 
Stat Ilia ve | having been ordered to refit for service 
té rie n, the prisoners were retained on board and 
conve ! Fort W en 
I mpt and « ve action of Captain Wilkes on 
tl ‘ ion merited and received the emphatic approval 
f the D t nt, and if a too generous forbearance was 
exhibited by him in not capturing the vessel which had 
tl rebel emissaries on board, it , in view of the 
pecial « imstances, and of its patriotic motives, be ex 
cused; but it must by no means be permitted to constitute 
a precedent hereafter for the treatment of any case of sim- 
ilar infraction of neutral obligations by foreign vessels en- 


wed in commerce or the carrying trade, 


THE MISSISSIPPI 


A naval force, auxiliary to and connected with the army 
movements on the Mississippi and its tributaries, has been 
organized, and is under the 


RIVER, 


ommand of Flag-Officer An- 
in that 


ho is rendering efficier 
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The steamers which have been built or purchs 
by the War Department are of a for 
and manned by a clase of superior seamen and 
preliminary skirmishes al- 
and will, I am confident, 
Reports are 





this service 
characte 

western boatmen, wh 
ready, have done good service 
it in the future 
exhibiting ) operations of this com- 
auxiliary to the military movements on the Mis- 
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SINKING VESSELS. 


One method of blockading the ports of the insurgent 
States, awd interdicting communication as well as to pre- 
which sought to depredate on 
mmerce, has been that of sinking in the channels 
vessels laden with stone. The first movement in thie di- 
rection was on the North Carolina coast, where there are 
numerous inlets to Albemarle and Pamlico Sounds, and 
other interior waters, which afforded facilities for eluding 
the blockade, and also to the privateers. For this purpose 
a class of small vessels were purchased in Baltimore, some 
of which have been placed in Ox ~oke Inlet. 

Another and larger description of vessels were bought in 
the Eastern market, most of them euch as were formerly 
employed in the whale fisheries. These were sent to ob- 
etruct the channels of Charleston harbor arid the Savannah 
ind this, if effectually d will prove the most 
economical and satisfactory method of interdicting com- 
merce at those points 


vent the egress of privateer 
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VESSELS CAPTURED, 


Since the institution of the blockade one hundred and 





fiftv-three vesscla have been captured sailing under vari. 
ri fla most of which wer atiempt violate the 
l kade With few exccy ns, ver ere in such 
< ition w! l i tl ze their being sent at 
once to the courts for adjudication and. condemnation as 
p? 
THE FIGHT AT FORT PICKENS, 
and 793 the scene of the re- 






nd Fort Picken At the hour we 
till without authentic advices from the scene 
s certain, however, that on 19th Nov. 
Fort Pickens on the rebel works, and 
returned; that the mutual bombardment lasted all day, 
and was resumed the next; that after two or three days’ fir- 
i h parties stopped the engagement, and that matters 
jow remain as they were There are reports that Pensa- 
cola has been evacuated, and the Navy-yard burned—but 
nothing certain is known on these points. The command- 
er of the rebel forces is General Bragg, who is supposed to 
have seven or eight thousand men; the cormmander of 
Fort Pickens is Colonel Harvey Brown, who has sixteen 
hundred men under his command 











THE OCCUPATION OF TYBEER,. 
Commodore Dupont last week transferred his flag from 
the Wabash to the Suaquchannah, and, together with 
General Sherm landed a foree of United States marines 
on Tybee Island, who commenced repairing the fortifica- 























tior nd constructing new N A fleet of eight gun- 
boats is at anchor off Tybee to cover the troops in case of 

The rebels sunk t Verse between Tybee 
] nd and For ski, in tl ! row part of the Savan- 
nah R ‘ to p the file from getting to 
! A email } er } been sent up to one of 
the islands above Hilton Head load cotten, and would 

, | ftl ! authorities. 

An 4 pul 1 in a Richmond 
| I 6th ultime, Commodore 
Patnall, t rebel steam nl one gun-boat, 

I ( ri ! The engage- 

t from forty to fifty shots were 

a t t 797 present a reconnolssance 
I t Fort P by G Sherman, when they 
1 t neral vie f the coast, 
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SCENES IN AND AROUND BEAUFORT, SOUTH CAROLINA.—SKETCHED BY ovR SpectAL Artist,—[SEE PAGE 799.] 
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FURL CORCORAN, ARLINGTON HEIGHTS, VIRGINIA.—Sketcuep By ovr Special. ArTist.—[{See NEXT PaGe.] 
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THE VILLAGE OCF LEWINSVILLE, VIRGINIA, NOW OCCUPIED BY UNITED STATES TROOPS.—Skerrcnep py ovr SprcraL Artist.—[Sre xexr Pace. ] 
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PROFESSOR LOWE MAKING A BALLOON ASCENSION ON A RECONNOITRING EXPEDITION ‘TO VIENNA.—SxETCHED By ovR SpecIAL Artist —[Ser nExT PAGE.] 
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VIEW OF URBANNA, ON THE RAPPAHANNOCK RIVER, VIRGINIA.—[Skercuep By ovk Srectan Axrist. } 


OUR ARMY AT WASHINGTON. 


Ovr artist at Washington has sent us some 
more sketches, which we reproduce on page 790. 
One of them gives a fair idea of the village of 
LEWINSVILLE, which has been the scene of several 
sharp skirmishes, and is now in possession of our 
troops—a miserable, broken-down village, very 
Virginian in aspect. Another introduces us to the 
famous Fort Corcoran, built by the soldiers of 
the Sixty-ninth Regiment, under Colonel Corcoran, 
before the Battle of Bull Run. It is situate on the 
property of the rebel General Lee, on Arlington 
Heights, and commands a wide extent of country. 
A third picture shows us Proressor LowE MAK- 





ING AN ASCENT IN HIS BALLOON on a recon- 
noitring expedition from General Smith’s Division, 
in the vicinity of Vienna. Balioons now accompa- 
ny almost all reconnoitring parties, and prove a 
valuable assistance. 








BUILDING PONTOONS. 


We publish on this page an illustration of the 
Construction oF Pontoons for the army in Ken- 
tucky, from a sketch by Mr. H. Mosler. The pon- 
toons in our picture are being built by the Thirty- 
second Indiana Regiment, under the superintend- 
ence of Lieutenant Pietzuch, a Pole, who has seen 





service abroad, and is now attached to this regi- 
ment. They are to be used as wagon-beds, and 
are made to fit the United States army wagons. 
The Thirty-second Indiana Regiment is one of the 
best drilled in the service. It is composed almost 
exclusively of Germans, and is commanded by 
Colonel Willich, formerly Lieutenant-Colonel of 
the Ninth Ohio. 





URBANNA. 
WE publish above a View of UrBanna, on the 
Rappahannock, lately visited by a reconnoitring 
party from Fortress Monroe. 





Urbanna is a small village near the mouth of the 
Rappahannock River, in Middlesex County, Vir 
ginia. It was formerly a place of some note, but 
has now dwindled into almost insignificance. The 
bricks composing some of the houses were brotght 
from England more than a hundred and fifty years 
ago. It boasts one store, a church, and a school- 
house ; the two last have been converted into lodg- 
ings for the soldiers now quartered there. Some 
time ago the /Tarriet Lane came up and threw a few 
shell into the woods on the banks of theyiver; since 
then the inhabitants, with the exception of a few 
men, have all deserted their homes and gone far 
back into the country. The rebels have erected 
strong batteries both above and below the village. 





THE TUIRTY-SECOND INDIANA REGIMENT (COLONEL WILLICH) BUILDING PONTOONS IN KENTUCKY.—[S&ETcHuED by ? er.] 
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A STRANGE STORY. 
By Sm E. BULWER LYTTON. 
tw Printed from the Manuscript and 


Sarly Proot}- sheets purchased by the 
Proprietors of **Harper’s Weekly.” 
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CHARTER XLII. 


ontside the garden-door when I 
fol: an arm thrown round me, my cheek kissed, 
end wetted with tears. Could it be Lilian? 
Alas, no! Tt was her mother’s voice, that, be- 
tween laughing and crying, exclaimed hyster- 
ically, **’This is joy, to see you again, and on 
these thresholds! I have just come from your 
house; I went there on purpose to congratulate 
vou, and to talk to you about Lilian. But you 
have seen her?” : 

** Yes; [have but this moment lett her. Come 
this way.” I drew Mrs. Ashleigh back into the 
garden, along the old winding walk, which the 
¢hrubs concealed from view of the house. We 
gat down on a rustic seat, where I had often sat 
with Lilian, midway between the house and the 
Monks’ Well. I told the mother what had 
passed between me and her daughter; I made 
to complaint of Lilian’s coldness and change; I 
did not hint at its cause. ‘Girls of her age 
will change,” said I, * and all that now remains 
is for you and I to agree ow such a tale to our 
éurious neighbors that the whole blame may rest 
nm me. Man is strong to bear such burdens; 
they should never be imposed on women.” 

**Do not be rash, my dear Allen,” said Mrs 
Ashleigh, in great distress. ‘‘I feel for you, I 
tnderstand you; in your case I might act as you 
do. Iecan not blame you. Lilian is changed— 
«hanged unaccountably. Yet sure I am that the 
change is only on the surface, that her heart is 
really yours, as entirely and as faithfully as ever 
it was; and that later, when she recovers from 
the strange, dreamy kind of torpor which ap- 
pears to have come over all her faculties and all 
her affections, she would awake with a despair 
which you can not conjecture to thé knowledge 
that you had renounced her.” 

“*T have not renounced her,” said I, impa- 
tiently. ‘I did but restore her freedom of 
thoice. But pass by this now, and explain to 
me more fully the change in your daughter, 
which I gather from your words is not confined 
to me.” 

‘**T wished to speak of it before you saw her, 
nnd for that reason came to your house, It was 
on the morning in which we left her aunt’s to 
return hither that I first noticed something pe- 
euliar in her look and manner. She seemed ab- 
sorbed and absent, so much so that I asked her 
several times to tell me what made her so grave, 
ut I could only get from her that she had had 
. confused dream which she could not recall dis- 
tinctly enough to relate, but that she was sure 
it boded evil. During the journey she became 
gradually more herself, and began to look for- 
vard with delight to the idea of seeing you 
again. . Well, you came that evening. What 
passed between you and her you know best. 
You complained that she slighted your request 
to shun ali acquaintance with Mr. Margrave. I 
was surprised that, whether your wish were rea- 
sonable or not, she could have hesitated to com- 
ply with it. I spoke to her about it after you 
had gone, and she wept bitterly at thinking she 
jad displeased you.” 

‘**She wept! You amaze me! Yet the next 
lay what a note she returned to mine !” 

“The next day the change in her became very 
Visible to me. She told me, in an excited man- 
“ner, that she was convinced she ought not to 
ymarry you. Then came, the following day, the 
‘news of your committal. I heard of it, but dared 
tnot break it to her. I went to our friend, the 
mayor, to consult with him what to say, what 
ido, and to learn more distinctly than 1 nad 
Jone from terrified, incolicrent servants the rights 
‘of so dreadful a story. When I returned I found, 
sto my amazement, a young stranger in the draw- 
sing-r¢ om ; it was Mr. Margrave—Miss Brabazon 
*had brought him at his request. Lilian was in 


I was just 
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the room too, and my astonishment was increased 
when she said to me, with a singular smile, vague 
but tranquil: ‘I know all about Allen Fenwick ; 
Mr. Margrave has told me all. He is a friend 
of Allen’s. He says there is no cause for fear.’ 
Mr. Margrave then apologized to me for his in- 
trusion in a caressing, kindly manner, as if one 
of the family. He said he was so intimate with 
you that he felt that he could best break to Miss 
‘Ashleigh an information she might receive else- 
where, for that he was the only man in the town 
who treated the charge with ridicule. You 
know the wonderful charm of this young man’s 
manner. I can not explain to you how it was, 
but in a few moments I was as much at home 
with him as if he had been your brother. To be 
brief, having once come, he came constantly. 
He had moved, two days before you went to 
Derval Court, from his hotel to apartments in 
Mr. ’s house, just opposite. We could see 
him on his baleony from our terrace ; he would 
smile to us and come across. I did wrong in 
slighting your injunction, and suffering Lilian to 
do sc. I could not help it, he was such a com- 
fort to me—to her, too—in our tribulation. He 
alone had no doleful words, wore no long face ; 
he alone was invariably cheerful. ‘Every thing,’ 
he said, ‘would come right in a day or two.’” 

‘“‘ And Lilian could not but admire this young 
man, he is so beautiful.” 

‘‘Beautiful? Well, perhaps. But if you have 
a jealous feeling you were never more mistaken, 
Lilian, I am convineed, does more than dislike 
him; he has inspired her with repugnance, with 
terror. And much as I own I like him, in his 
wild, joyous, careless, harmless way, do not think 
I flatter you if I say that Mr. Margrave is not 
the man to make any girl untrue t6 you—untrue 
to a lover with infinitely less advantages than 
you may pretend to. He would be a universal 
favorite, I grant; but there is a something in 
him, or a something wanting in him, which 
makes liking and admiration stop short of love. 
I know not why, perhaps, with all his good-hu- 
mor, he is so absorbed in himself, so intensely 
egotistical—so light, were he less clever I should 
say so frivolous. He could not make love, he 
could not say, in the serious tone of a man in 
earnest, ‘I love you.” He owned as much to 
me, and owned, too, that he knew not even what 
love was. As to myself—Mr. Margrave appears 
rich. No whisper against his character or his 
honor ever reached me. Yet were you out of 
the question, and were there no stain on his 
birth, nay, were he as high in rank and wealth 
as he is favored by nature in personal advant- 
ages, I confess I could never consent to trust 
him with my daughter’s fate. A voice at my 
heart would ery ‘No!’ It may be an unreason- 
able prejudice, but I could not bear to see him 
touch Lilian’s hand.” 

“Did she never, then—never suffer him even 
to take her hand ?” 

* Never. Do not think so meanly of her as to 
suppose that she could be caught by a fair face, 
a graceful manner. Reflect, just before she had 
refused for your sake Ashleigh Sumner, whom 
Lady Haughton said ‘ no girl in her senses could 
refuse ;’ and this change in Lilian really began 
before we returned to L ; before she had 
even seen Mr. Margrave. I am convinced it is 
something in the reach of your skiil as physician 
—it is on the nerves, the system. I will give 
you a proof of what I say, only do not betray 
me to her. It was during your imprisonment, 
the night before your release, that I was awaked 
by her coming to my bedside. She was sobbing 
as if her heart would break. ‘Oh, mother, mo- 
ther!’ she cried, ‘pity me, help me—I am so 
wretched!’ ‘What is the matter, darling?’ ‘I 
have been so cruel to Allen, and I know I shall 
be so again. Ican nothelp it. Don’t question 
me; only if we are separated, if he cast me off, 
or I reject him, tell him some day—perhaps 
when I am in my grave—not to believe appear- 
ances; and that, I, in my heart of hearts, never 
ceased to love him!’ ” 

‘She said that! You are not deceiving me ?” 

“Oh no; how can you think so?” 

“There is hope still,” I murmured; and I 
bowed my head upon my hands, hot tears fore- 
ing way through the clasped fingers. 

**Qne word more,” said 1; ‘* you tell me that 
Lilian has a repugnance to this Margrave, and 
yet that she found comfort in his visits—a com- 
fort that could not be wholly ascribed to cheer- 
ing words he might say about myself, since it is 
all but certain that I was not at that time upper- 
most in her mind. Can you explain this appar- 
ent contradiction ?” 

“*T can not, otherwise than by a conjecture 
which you would ridicule.” 

**T can ridicule nothing now. 
conjecture ?” 

‘*T know how much you disbelieve in the sto- 
ries one hears of animal magnetisyn and electro- 
biology, otherwise—” 

**You think that Margrave exercises some 
power of that kind over Lilian? Has he spoken 
of such a power?” 

‘*Not exactly ; but he said that he was sure 
Lilian possessed a faculty that he called by some 
hard name, not clairvoyance, but » faculty which, 
he said, when I asked him to expilain, was akin 
to prevision—to second sight, ‘Then he talked 
of the Priestesses who had adminiistered the an- 
cient oracles, Lilian, he said, resninded him of 
them, with her deep eyes and mysterious smile.” 

‘* And Lilian heard him? Wiaat said she ?” 

**Nothing; she seemed in fear while she list- 
ened.” 

*‘He did not offer to try any of those arts 
practiced by professional mesmerists and other 
charlatans ?” 

‘*] thought he was about to do so, but I fore- 
stalled him, saying I never wout'd consent to 
any experiment of that kind, either on myself or 
my daughter.” . 

** And he replied— ?” . 
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“ With his gay laugh, that I was very foolish ; 
that a person possessed of such a faculty as he 
attributed to Lilian, would, if the faculty were 
developed, be an invaluable adviser. He would 
have said more, but I begged him to desist. 
Still I fancy at times—do not be angry—that he 
does somehow or other bewitch her, unconscious- 
ly to herself; for she always knows when he is 
coming. Indeed I am not sure that he does not 
bewitch myself, for I by no means justify my 
conduct in admitting him to an intimacy so 
familiar, and in spite of your wish; I have re- 
proached myself, resolved to shut my door on 
him, or to show by my manner that his visits 
were unwelcome; yet when Lilian has said, in 
the drowsy, lethargic tone which has come into 
her voice (her voice naturally earnest and im- 
pressive, though always low), ‘ Mother, he will 
be here in two minutes—I wish to leave the room 
and can not’—I, too, have felt as if something 
constrained me against my will; as if, in short, 
I were under that influence which Mr. Vigors— 
whom I will never forgive for his conduct to you 
—would ascribe to mesmerism. But will you 
not come in and see Lilian again ?” 

‘No, not to-night; but watch and heed her, 
and if you see aught to make you honestly be- 
lieve that she regrets the rupture of the old tie 
from which I have released her—why you know, 
Mrs. Ashleigh, that—that—” My voice failed 
—I wrung the good woman’s hand, and went 
my way. 

‘I had always till then considered Mrs. Ash- 
leigh—if not as Mrs. Poyntz described her— 
“commonplace weak”—still of an intelligence 
somewhat below mediocrity. I now regarded 
her with respect as well as grateful tenderness ; 
her plain sense had divined what all my boasted 
knowledge had failed to detect in my earlier in- 
timacy with Margrave—viz., that in him there 
was a something present, or a something want- 
ing, which forbade love and excited fear. Young, 
beautiful, wealthy, seemingly blameless in life as 
he was, she would not have given her daughter’s 
hand to him! 





CHAPTER XLIV. 


Tue next day my house was filled with visit- 
ors. I had no notion that I had so many friends. 
Mr. Vigors wrote me a generous and handsome 
letter, owning his prejudices against me on ac- 
count of his sympathy with poor Dr. Lloyd, and 
begging my pardon for what he now felt to have 
been harshness, if not distorted justice. But 
what most moved me was the entrance of 
Strahan, who rushed up to me with the hearti- 
ness of old college days. ‘‘Oh, my dear Allen, 
can you ever forgive me; that I should have dis- 
believed, suspected you of abstracting my poor 
cousin’s memoir ?” 

“Ts it found, then?” 

‘Oh yes; you must thank Margrave. He, 
clever fellow, you know, came to me on a Visit 
yesterday. He put me at once on the right 
scent. Only guess; but you never can! It 
was that wretched old housekeeper who pur- 
loined the manuscript. You remember she came 
into the room while you were looking at the 
memoir. She heard us talk about it; her curi- 
osity was roused; she longed to know the his- 
tory of her old master, under his own hand ; 
she could not sleep; she heard me go up to bed ; 
she thought you might leave the book on the 
table when you too went to rest. She stole 
down stairs, peeped through the key-hole of the 
lobby, saw you asleep, the book lying before you, 
entered, took the book away softly, meant to 
glance at its contents and to return it. You 
were sleeping so soundly she thought you would 
not wake for an hour; she carried it into the 
library, leaving the door open, and there began 
to pore over it; she stumbled first on one of the 
passages in Latin; she hoped to find some part 
in plain English, turned over the leaves, putting 
her candle close to them, for the old woman’s 
eyes were dim, when she heard you make some 
sound in your sleep. Alarmed, she looked 
round; you were moving uneasily in your seat, 
and muttering to yourself. From watching you 
she was soon diverted by the consequence of her 
own confounded curiosity and folly. In moving 
she had unconsciously brought the poor manu- 
script close to the candle, the leaves caught the 
flame ; her own cap and hand burning first made 
her aware of the mischief done. She threw down 
the book; her sleeve was in flames; she had 
first to tear off the sleeve, which was, luckily for 
her, not sewn to her dress. By the time she re- 
covered presence of mind to attend to the book 
half its leaves were reduced to tinder. She did 
not dare then to replace what was left of the 
manuscript on your table; returned, with it, to 
her room, hid it, and resolved to keep her own 
secret. I should never have guessed it; I had 
never even spoken to her on the occurrence; 
but when I talked over the disappearance of the 
book to Margrave last night, and expressed my 
disbelief of your story, he said, in his merry 
way: ‘But do you think Fenwick the only per- 
son curious about your cousin’s odd ways and 
strange history? Why, every servant in the 
household would have been equally curious. 
You have examined your servants, of course ?’ 
*No, I never thought of it.’ ‘Examine them 
now, then. Examine especially that old house- 
keeper. I observe a great change in her man- 
ner since I came here, weeks ago, to look over 
the house. She has something on her mind—I 
see it in her eyes.’ Then it occurred to me too 
that the woman’s manner had altered, and that 
she seemed always in a tremble anda fidget. I 
went at once to her room, and charged her with 
stealing the book. She fell on her knees, and 
told the whole story as I have told it to you, and 
as I shall take care to tell it to all to whom I 
have so foolishly blabbed mv yct more foolish 
suspicions of yourself. But ea> you forgive me, 
old fricnd 2” 
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‘*Heartily, heartily! And the book is 
burned ?” 

**See!” and he produced the mutilated man. 
uscript. Strange, the part burned—reduced in. 
deed to tinder—was the concluding part that 
related to Haroun —to Grayle; no vestige of 
that part left ; the earlier portions were scorched 
and mutilated, but in some places still deci- 
pherable; but as my eye hastily ran over these 
places I saw but mangled sentences of thé ex- 
perimental problems which the writer had so 
minutely elaborated. 

‘* Will you keep the manuscript as it is, and 
as long as you like?” said Strahan. 

**No, no; I will have nothing more to do with 
it. Consult some other man of science. And 
so this is the old woman’s whole story? No ac- 
complice—none? No one else shared her curi- 
osity and her task ?” 

“No. Oddly enough though, she made use 
of something like the excuse made by that dread- 
ful madman ; she said ‘the Devil put it into her 
head.’ Of course he did, as he puts every thing 
wicked into any one’s head. That does not 
mend the matter.” 

“How! did she too say she saw a Shadow 
and heard a Voice?” 

**No; not such a liar as that, and not mad 
enough for such a lie. But she said that when 
she was in bed, thinking over the book, some- 
thing irresistibie urged her to get up and go 
down into the stu:y: swore she felt something 
lead her by the hana, swore, too, that when 
she first discovered the manuscript was not in 
English, something whispered in her ear to turn 
over the leaves and approach them to the candle. 
But I had no patience to listen to all this rubbish. 
I sent her out of the house, bag and baggage. 
But alas! is this to be the end of all my wise 
cousin’s grand discoveries ?” 

True, of labors that aspired to bring into the 
chart of science new worlds, of which even the 
traditionary rumor was but a voice from the 
land of fable, naught left but broken vestiges 
of a daring footstep! The hope of a name im- 
perishable amidst the loftiest hierarchy of Na- 
ture’s secret temple, with all the pomp of record- 
ed experiment, that applied to the mysteries of 
Egypt and Chaldea the inductions of Bacon, 
the tests of Liebig—was there nothing left of 
this but what, here and there, some puzzled stu- 
dent might extract, garbled, mutilated, perhaps 
unintelligible, from shreds of sentences, wrecks 
of problems? O mind of man, can the works 
on which thou wouldst found immortality below 
be annulled into smoke and tinder by an inch 
of candle in the hand of an old woman! 

When Strahan left me, I went out, but not 
yet to visit patients. I stole through by-paths 
into the fields; I need@d solitude to bring my 
thoughts into some shape and order. What was 
delusion, and what not? —was I right or the 
public? Was Margrave really the most inno- 
cent and serviceable of human beings, kindly, 
affectionate, employing a wonderful acuteness 
for benignant ends? Was I, in truth, indebted 
to him for the greatest boon one man can bestow , 
on another? For life rescued, for fair name jus- 
tified ? Gr had he, by some demoniac sorcery, 
guided the hand of the murderer against the life 
of the person who alone covld imperil his own? 
had he, by the same dark spells, urged the wo- 
man to the act that had destroyed the only rec- 
ord of his monstrous being—the only evidence 
that I was not the sport of an illusion in the 
horror with which he inspired me ? 

But if the latter supposition could be admis- 
sible, did he use his agents only to betray them 
afterward to exposure, and that without any 
possible clew to his own detection as the in- 
stigator? Then there came over me confused 
recollections of tales of medieval witchcraft 
which I had read in boyhood. Were there on 
judicial record attestations and evidence, sol- 
emn and circumstantial, of powers analogous to 
those now exercised by Margrave? Of sorcer- 
ers instigating to sin through influences ascribed 
to Demons—making their apparitions glide 
through guarded walls, their voices heard from 
afar in the solitude of dungeons or monastic 
cells? subjugating victims to their will by means 
which no vigilance could have detected, if the 
victims themselves had not confessed the witch- 
craft that had ensnared—courting a sure and 
infamous death in that confession—preferring 
such death to a life so haunted? Were stories 
so gravely set forth in the pomp of judicial evi- 
dence, and in the history of times comparatively 
recent, indeed, to be massed pell-mell together, 
as a moles indigesta of senseless superstition— 
all the witnesses to be deemed liars ?—all the 
victims and tools of the sorcerers lunatics? ali 
the examiners or judges, with their solemn gra- 
dations—lay and clerical—from Commissions of 
Inquiry to Courts of Appeal—to be despised for 
credulity, loathed for cruelty ; or, amidst records 
so numerous, so imposingly attested, were there 
the fragments of a terrible truth? And had 
our ancestors been so unwise in those laws we 
now deem so savage, by which the world was 

.. of scourges more awful and more potent 
than the felon with his candid dagger? Fell 
instigators of the evil in men’s secret hearts— 
shaping into action the vague, half-formed de- 
sire, and guiding with agencies, impalpable, un- 
seen, their spell-bound instruments of calamity 
and death. ; 

Such were the gloomy questions that I—by 
repute, the sternest advocate of common sense 
against fantastic errors; by profession, the search- 
er into flesh and blood, and tissue, and nerve, 

- and sinew, for the causes of all that disease the 
mechanism of the universal human frame—I, 
‘ self-boasting physician, skeptic, philosopher, 
materialist, revolved, not amidst gloomy pines, 
under grim winter skies, but as I paced slow 
through laughing meadows, and by the banks 
of merry streams, in the ripeness of the golden 
Aver +: the hum ef inseets in the fragrant 
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modern, the handwriting of our race, in this 
practical nineteenth century, on its square plain 
masonry and Doric shafts, the Town Hall, cen- 
tral in the animated market-place. And I—I 
—prying into long-neglected corners and dust- 
holes of memory for what my reason had flung 
there as worthless rubbish; reviving the jargon 
of French law, in the procs verbal, against a 
Gille de Retz or an Urbain Grandier, and sift- 
ing the equity of sentences on witchcraft! 
Bursting the links of this ghastly soliloquy 
with a langh at my own folly, I struck into a 
narrow path that led back toward the city by 
a quiet and rural suburb; the path wound on 
through a wide and solitary church-yard at the 
base of the Abbey-hill. Many of the former 
dwellers on that eminence now slept in the low- 
ly burial-ground at its foot. And the place, 
mournfully decorated with the tombs which still 
jealously mark distinctions of rank amidst the 
lev ‘ling democracy of the grave, was kept trim 
with the care which comes half from piety and 
‘from pride. 
I seated myself on a bench, placed between 
clipped yew-trees that bordered the path 
from the entrance to the chureh-porch, deemmg 
‘y that my own perplexing thoughts might 
a quiet from the quiet of the place. 
**And oh,” I murmured to myself, ** oh that 
I had one bosom friend to whom I might freely 
confide all these torturing riddles which I can not 
solye—one who could read my heart, assured of 
its truthfulness, and wise enough to enlighten its 





troubles !” 

And as I so murmured my eye fell upon the 
form of a kneeling child. Atthe farthest end of 
the burial-ground, beside a grave with its new 
head-stone gleaming white amidst the older moss- 

» tombs, a female child, her head bowed, 

nds clasped. I could see but the outline 
ol mall form in its sable dress—an infant 
b he dead. 

; and my thoughts were turned from 
that silent figure, too absorbed in my own rest- 
less tumult of doubt and dread for sympathy 
with the grief or the consolation of a kneeling 


child. And yet I should have remembered that 
tomb! Again I murmured wit fierce im- 
patience, **Oh for a bosem fri n whom I 
‘ nul | confi le! 4 

I heard steps on the wei un | * y WS: 
and an old man came ins... th 
long gray hair, but still with ror 
for years to come—in his tread, firm tho low 

in the unshrunken muscle of his limbs and 


th steady light of hts clear blue eye I started. 
Was it possible? That countenance, marked, 
indeed, with the lines of laborious thought, but 
sweet in the mildness of humanity, and serene 
he peace of conscience !—I could not be mis- 
taken. Julius Faber was before me. The pro- 
found pathologist, to whom my own proud self- 
esteem acknowledged inferiority, without humil- 
iation; the generous benefactor to whom I owed 
my own smoothed entrance into the arduous road 
fame and fortune. I had longed for a friend, 
a confidant; what I sought stood suddenly at 
my side, 
oe 
CHAPTER XLV. 

EXPLANATION on his part was short and sim- 
ple. The nephew whom he designed as the heir 
to his wealth had largely outstripped the liberal 
allowance made to him—had incurred heavy 
debts; and, in order to extricate himself from 
the debts, had plunged into ruinous speculations, 
Faber had come back to England to save his 
heir from prison or outlawry, at the expense of 
more than three-fourths of the destined inherit- 
ance. ‘To add to all, the young man had mar- 
ried a young lady without fortune: the uncle 
only heard of this marriage on arriving in En- 
gland. The spendthrift was hiding from his 
creditors in the house of his father-in-law, in 
one of the western counties. Faber there sought 
him; and, on becoming acquainted with his wife, 
grew reconciled to the marriage, and formed 
hopes of his nephew's future redemption. He 
spoke, indeed, of the young wife with great af- 
fection. She was good and sensible, willing 
and anxious to encounter any privation by which 
her husband might retrieve the effects of his fol- 
ly. ‘**So,” said Faber, ‘‘on consultation with 
this excellent creature—for my poor nephew is 
so broken down by repentance that others must 
think for him how to exalt repentance into re- 
form—my plans were determined. I shall re- 
move my prodigal from all scenes of temptation. 
Ile has youth, strength, plenty of energy, hit!: 
erto misdirected, I shall take him from the Old 
World into the New. I have decided on Aus- 
tralia. The fortune still left to me, small here, 
will be ample capital there. It is not enough to 
maintain us separately, so we must all live to- 
gether. Besides, I feel that, though I have nei- 
ther the strength nor the experience which could 
best serve a young settler on a strange soil, still, 
under my eye, my poor boy will be at once more 
prudent and more persevering. We sail next 
week.” 

Faber spoke so cheerfully that I knew not how 
” express compassion; yet at his age, after « 
areer of such prolonged and distinguished la- 
bor, to resign the ease and comforts of the civil- 
ized state for the hardships and rudeness of an 
infant colony, seemed to me a dreary prospect; 
and as delicately, as tenderly as I could to one 
whom I loved and honored as a father, I placed 
at his disposal the fortune which, in great part, 
I owed to him—pressing him at least to take 
from it enough to secure to himself, in his own 
country, a home suited to his years and worthy 
of his station. He rejected all my offers, how- 
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ever carmestiy urged on him, with his usual mod- 

est and utile dignity; and assuring me that he 

looked forward with gt at mterest a resieen 
' 

in la us new to bis experience, und affording 

ample scope fur the hardy enjovments which had 


always most allured his tastes, he hastened to 
change the subject. 

** And who, think you, is the admirable 
mate my scape-grace has had the saving good 
luck to find? A daughter of the worthy man 
who undertook the care of poor Dr. Lloyd’s or- 
phans—the orphans who owed so much to your 
generous exertions to secure a provision for them 
—and that hild, now just risen from her father’s 
grave, is my pet companion, my darling ewe- 
lamb—Dr. Lloyd’s daughter, Amy.” 

Here the child joined us, quickening her pace 
as she recognized the old man, and nestling to 
his side as she glanced wistfully toward myself. 
A winning, candid, lovable child’s face, some- 
what melancholy, somewhat more thoughtful 
than is common to the face of childhood, but 
calm, intelligent, and ineffably mild. Presently 
she stole from the old man and put her hand in 
mine- 

** Are you not the kind gentleman who came 
to see Him that night when he passed away from 
us, and who, they all say at home, was so good 
to my brothers and me? Yes, I recollect you 
now.” And she put her pure face to mine, 
wooing me to kiss it 

I kind! I I—I! Alas! little 
knew, little guessed, the wrathfal imprecation her 
father had bequeathed to me that fatal night! 

I did not dare to kiss Dr. Lloyd’s orphan 
daughter, but my tears fell over her hand. She 
took them as signs of pity, and, in her infant 
thankfulness, silently kissed me 

“Oh, my friend!” I murmured to Faber, ‘I 
have much that I long to say to you- 
alone—come to my house with me, be at lk 
my.guest as long as you stay in this town.” 

“Willingly,” said Faber, looking at me more 
intently than he had done before, and, with the 
true eye of the practiced Healer, at once soft and 
penetrating. 

He rose, took my arm, and whispering a word 
in the ear of the little girl, she went on before 
us, turning her head, as she gained the gate, for 
another look at her father’s grave. As we walked 
to my house Julius Faber spoke to me much of 
this child. Her brothers were all at school , she 
was greatly attached to his nephew's wife; she 
had become yet more attached to Faber himself, 
though on so short an acquaintance ; it had been 
settled that she was to go with them to Australia. 

** There,” said he, **the sum that some muni- 
ficent but unknown friend of her father 
settled on her will provide her no mean dower 
for a colonist’s wife, when the time comes for 
her to bring a blessing to some other hearth than 


help- 
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ours lie went on to say that she had wished 
to accompany him to L——, in order to visit 
her father s grave before crossing the wide seas ; 
*fand she has taken such fond care of me all the 
way that you might fancy I were the child of the 
two. I com, wack to this town, partly to dis- 


pose of & few poor houses in it which still belong 
to me, principally to bid you farewell before 
quitting the Old Worid, no doubt forever. So, 
on arriving to-day, I left Amy by herself in the 
while I went to your house, but you 
were from home. And now | must congratulate 
you on the reputation yor 
quired, which has even surpassed my predictions.” 

“You are aware,” said I, falteringly, ‘* of the 
extraordinary charge from which that part of my 
reputation dearest to all men has just emerged ?’ 

He had but seen a short account in a weekly 
journal, written after my release. He asked de- 
tails, which I postponed. 

Reaching my home, I busied myself to provide 
for the comfort 6f my two unexpected guests ; 
strove to rally myself—to be cheerful. Not till 
night, when Julius Faber and I were alone to- 
gether, did I touch on what was weighing at my 
heart. Then, drawing to his side, I told him 
all; all of which the substance is herein written, 
from the death-scene in Dr. Lloyd’s chamber to 
the hour in which I had seen Dr. Lloyd's child 
at her father’s grave. Some of the incidents 
and conversations which had most impressed I 
had already committed to writing, in the fear 
that otherwise my fancy might forge for its own 
thralldom the links of reminiscence which my 
memory might let fall from its chain. Faber 
listened with a silence only interrupted by short 
pertinent questions; and when I had done, he 
remained thoughtful for some moments, then 
the great physician replied thus - 

“*T take for granted your conviction of the 
reality of all you tell me, even of the Luminous 
Shadow, of the bodiless Voice , but before ad- 
mitting the reality itself we must abide by the 
old maxim, not to accept as cause to effect those 
agencies which belong to the marvelous, when 
causes less improbable for the effect can be ra- 
tionally conjectured. In this case are there not 
such causes? Certainly there are—” 

‘There are!” 

‘* Listen; you are one of those men who at- 
tempt to stifle their own imaginaticn. But in 
all completed intellect imagination exists, and 
will force its way; deny it healthful vents, and 
it may stray into morbid channels. The death- 
room of Dr. Lloyd deeply impressed your heart 
far more than your pride would own. This is 
clear, trom the pains you took to exonerate your 
conscience in your generosity w the orphans 
As the heart was moved, so was the imagination 
stirred; and, unaware to yourself, prepared for 
much that subsequently appealed to it. Your 
sudden love, conceived in the very grounds of 
the house so associated with recollections in them- 
selves strange and romantic; the peculiar tem- 
perament and nature of the girl to whom your 
love was attracted; her own visionary beliefs, 
and the keen anxiety which infused into your 
love a deeper poetry of sentiment—all insensibly 
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tended to induce imagination to dw ll on the 
Wonderful: and, i verstriving t coucile each 
rarer phenomnenon to the most tly lhiws of 


Nature, your very intelleer could discover n 
luiion but in the Preternaiural. 

**You visit a man who tells you he has seen 
Sir Philip Derval’s ghost: on that very evening 
you hear a strange story, in which Sir Philip's 
name is mixed up with a tale of murder. ‘The 
tale so interests your fancy that even the glar- 
ing impossibility of a not unimportant part of 
it escapes your notice—viz., the account of a 
criminal trial, in which the circumstantial evi- 
dence was more easily attainable than in all the 
rest of the narrative, but which could not legal- 
ly have taken place as told, implicating two mys- 
terious pretenders to magic—Louis Grayle, and 
the Sage of Aleppo. Thus it is whenever the 
mind begins, unconsciously, to admit the shad- 
ow of the Supernatural, the Obvious is lost to 
the eye that plunges its gaze into the Obscure. 


Almost immediately afterward you become ac- 
qnainted with a young stranger, whose traits ot 
character interest and perplex, attract yet revolt 
you. All this time you are engaged in a physi- 


ological work that severely tasks the braim, and 
in which you examine the intricate question of 
soul distinct from mind. 

‘¢ And here, I can conceive a cause deep-hid 
among what metaphysicians would call latent as- 
sociations, for a train of thought which disposed 
you to accept the fantastic impressions afterward 
made on you by the scene in the Museum and 
the visionary talk of Sir Philip Derval. Doubt- 
less, when at college you first studied metaphys- 
eculation, you would have glanced over 
Beattie’s Essay on Truth as one of the works writ- 
ten in opposition to your favorite David Hume.” 

‘** Yes, I read the book, but I have loag since 
forgotten its arguments.” 

“Well, in that essay, Beattie* 
traordinary instance of Simon Browne, a learned 
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cites the ex- 
and pivus clergyman, who seriously disbelieved 
the existence of his own soul; and imagined 
that, by interposition of Divine power, his soul 
was annulled, and nothing left but a principle 
of animal life, which he held in common with 
the brutes! When years ago, a thoughtful, im- 
aginative student, you came on that story, prob- 





ably enough vou would have paused, revolved in 
your own mind and fancy what kind of a creat- 
ure a man might be, if, retaining human life 
and merely human understanding, he was d 

prived of the powers and properties which rea- 
soul. 
vto 


dita- 


soners have ascribed to the existence of 





Something in this voung man, unconseiou 
vourself, revives that forgotten train of m 
tive ideas. His dread of death as the final ces- 
sation of being, his brute-like want of sympathy 
with his kind, his incapacity to comprehend the 
motives which carry man on to scheme and to 
build for a future that extends beyond his gn 
all start up before you at the very moment your 
indle d, 


ave, 


reason is overtasked, your imagination k 
in seeking the solution of problems which phi- 
le sophy alone can not solve. rhe young mans 
conversation not only thus excites your fancies, 
it disturbs your affections. He speaks not only 
of drugs that renew youth, but of charms that 
You tremble for vour Lisian w! 

And the brain thus tasked, tl 
imagination thus inflamed, the heart thus agi 
tated, you are presented to Sir Philip Derval, 
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secure love. 
you hear him! 


whose ghost your patient had supposed he saw 
weeks ago. 

‘«'This person, a seeker after an occult philos- 
ophy, which had possibly acquainted him with 
some secrets in nature beyond the pale of our 
conventional experience, though when analyzed 
they might prove to be quite reconcilable with 
sober startles you with an undefined 
mysterious charge against the young man who 


science, 


had previously seemed tv you different from or- 
dinary mortals. In a room stored with the dead 
things of the brute soulless world, your brain be- 
comes intoxicated with the fumes of some vapor 
which produces effects not nncommon in the su- 
perstitious practices of the East ; your brain thus 
excited, brings distinctly before you the vague 
impressions it had before received. Margrave 
becomes identified with the LouisGrayle of whom 
you had previously heard an obscure and legend- 
ary tale, and all the anomalies in his character 
are explained by his being that which you had 
contended, in your physiological work, it was 
quite possible for man to be, viz., mind and body 
without soul! 
ster which man would be were your own theory 
and in order to reconcile the contra- 
dictions in this very monster, you account for 
knowledge and for powers that mind, without 
soul, could not have attained, by ascribing to 
this prodigy broken memories of a former exist- 
ence, demon attributes from former proficiency 
in evil magic. My friend, there is nothing here 
which your own study of morbid idiosyncrasies 
should not suffice to solve.’ 

‘*So, then,” said I, *“you would reduce all 
that have affected my senses as realities into the 
deceit of illusion! But,” I added, in a whisper, 
terrified by my own question, ‘‘do not physiolo- 
gists agree in this: namely, that though illusory 
phantasms may haunt the sane as well as the 
insane, the sane know that they are only illu- 
sions, and the insane do not ?” 

‘¢ Such a distinction,” answered Faber, ** is far 
too arbitrary and rigid for more than a very 
general and qualified acceptance. He would 
indeed be a bold physician who maintained that 
every man who believed he had really seen a 
ghost was of unsound mind. In Dr. Abercrom- 
bie’s interesting account of spectral illusions, he 
tells us of a servant girl who believed she saw 
at the foot of her bed the apparition of Curran 
in a sailor’s jacket and an immense pair of whis- 
kers.¢ No doubt the spectre was an illusion, 
~* Beatties Essay on Truth, part i. c. ii. The story 
of Simon Browne is to be found in The Adventur: 

t Abercrombie on the Intellectual Powers, p. 251. 


possible ; 


You were startled by the mon-- 





rane 
195 
mk Abercrombie very ingeniously suggests 
the cia iun of ideas by whi he apparition 
. njured up with the groress djuncts of 
| mh K ina he wh k ; b I scorvali 


girl, in b bievinis the realy of the ipparition, 
was certainly not insane. When! read in the 
American public journals* of ‘spirit manifesta- 
tion,’ in which large numbers of persons of at 
least the average degree of education, declare 
that they have actually witnessed various phan- 
tasms much more extraordinary than all which 
you have confided to me, and arrive at once at 
the conclusion that they are thus put into direct 
communication with departed souls, I have. no 
doubt that they are under an illusion; but I 
should be utterly unwarranted in supposing that, 
because they credited that illusion, they were 
And an impression made on the senses, 
itself sufticiently rare excite our 

may be strengthened, till it takes the 
form of a positive fact, by various coincidences 
h are acec ] ted as corroborative t stimony, 
yet which are, nevertheless, nothing more tha 
lences found in evs ryday matters of busi- 





Insane 
being in 
wonder, 


to 


wh 





comecia 
ness, but only emphatically noticed when we 
‘an exclaim, ‘How astonishing!’ In your case 
such coincidences have been, indeed, very signal, 
and might well aggravate the per] lexities into 
which your reason was thrown. Sin Philip Der- 
val’s murder, the missing casket, the exciting 
nature of the manuscript, in which a supersti- 
tious interest is already enlisted, by your ex- 
pectation to find in it the key to the narrator's 
boasted powers, and his reasons for the astound. 
Ing denunciatio” of the man whom you suspect 
his murderer; in all this there is much to 
confirm, nay, to cause an illusion, and for that 
very reason, when examined by strict laws of 
evidence, in all this there is but additional proof 
that the illusion was—only illusion. Your af- 
fections contribute to strengthen your faney in 
its war on your reason, The giel you so pas- 
sionately love develops, to your disquietude and 
terror, the visionary temperament which, at her 
‘ is ever liable to She 
Margrave’s song, which, 


to lk 


fantastic caprices. 


sali. has a 





wildness of charm that affects and thrills even 
you, who does not know the power, and of all 
musie there is none so potential as that of the 


human voice, ‘Thus, in some languages, charm 
and song are identical expressions; and even 
when a critic in own newspapers ¢x- 
tols a Malibran or a Grisi, you may be sure that 
he will call her ‘ enchantre Well, this lady, 


rvous 


ober 


our 


your betrothed, in whom the n 


system is 
extremely impressionable, hears a voice which, 


even to your ear, is strangely melodious, and 


sees a form and face which, even to your eve, 
are endowed with a singular character of beauty, 
ier fancy is impressed by what she thu 
and sees, and impressed the more because, hy : 
coincidence not very uncommon, a face like that 
wfore been present d to 
the 
love, 





which she beholds 
he in a dream or a reverie. In 
ntial 


a levity of senti- 


nobleness 


of genuine, confiding. reve rather 


than impute to your beloved 





ason, you nc- 
uition.’ In 
to read the 
Do you begin 


ment that would seem to you a 
cept the chimera of ‘ magical f 
this frame of mind you sit 
memoir of a mystical enthusiast 
now to account for the Luminous Shadow? A 
dream! And a dream ur 
eyes were open and you believed vourself awake, 
The diseased imagination resembles those mir- 
rors which, being themselves distorted, represent 
distorted pictures as correct. 

*¢ And even this Memoir of Sir Philip Derval’s, 
can you be quite sure that you actually read the 
part which relates to Haroun and Louis Grayle? 
You say that, while perusing the manuscript, 
you saw the Luminous Shadow and became in- 
The old woman says yor were fast 
asleep. May you not really have fallen into a 
slumber, and in that slumber have dreamed the 
parts of the tale that relate to Grayle? dreamed 
that you beheld the Shadow? Do you remem- 
ber what is said so well by Dr. Abercrombie, to 
authorize the explanation I suggest to you: ‘A 
person uider the influence of some strong men- 
tal impression falls asleep for a few seconds, per- 
haps without being sensible of it; some scene or 
person appears in a dream, and he starts up un- 
der the conviction that it was a spectral appear- 
ance ? 

‘¢ But,” said I, “‘ the apparition was seen by me 
again, and when certainly 1 was not sleeping.”’ 

“True; and who should know better than a 
physician so well read as yourself that a spectral 
illusion once beheld is always apt to return again 
inthe sam: form. ‘Thus, Goethe was long haunted 
‘by “ue .mage; the phantom of a tree budding 
fort! and growing up. Thus, one of our own 
most distinguished philosophers tells us of the 
lady known to himself, who would see her hus- 
band, hear him move and speak, when he was 





no less because yt 





sensible. 








* At the date of Taber's conversation with Allen Fen- 
wick the so-called spirit manifestations had not spread from 
America over Europe. But if it had Faber's views would 
no doubt have remained the same. 

+ Abercrombie on the Intellectual Powers, p. 278 (15th 
edition). This author, not more to be admired for hiv in- 
tellicence than his candor, and who ir entitled to praise for 
a higher degree of original thought than that to which he 
modestly pretends, relates a curious anecdote illustrating 
“the analogy between dreaming and spectral illusion, 
which he received from the gentleman to whom it oecurred 
—an eminent medical friend: “Having eat up late one 
evening, under considerxble anxiety for one of his chil- 
dren, who was ill, he fell asleep in bis chair, and had a 
frightful dream, in which the prominent figure wae an iin- 
He awoke with the fright, got up inetant- 
ly, and walked to a jle which was in the middle of the 
room. He was then quite awake, and quite conscious of 
the articles around him; but close by the wall in the end 
of the apartment he distinctly saw the baboon making the 
which he had seen in his dream; and this 
spectre continued v isibl ibout half a minnte.” Now, 
a man who saw only a baboon wold be quite ready to ad- 
mit that it was only an optical illusion; but if, inetead of 
a baboon, he had seen an intimate friend, and that friend, 
by some coincidence of time, had died about that date, he 
would be a very strong-minded man if he admitted, for the 
mystery of seeing his friend, the same natural sol 
which he would readily admit in seeing a baboon, : 











mense baboon. 








a 


oe es 


oe ie 


Vite Rea cae 








bens 


ae 


ah teats 


WTS ee ORBLE L CNR, teenies omy 












































- 
P ‘ 
i 
gs - 
’ € > 
t i 
larling of N re 
5 ' ] i 
} 
lg 
, aes wit 
ti is 1 y 
e for the « S 
him. And 
I } As 
ip D 
vi imag 
Pa = 
y 1 
. ¢} . 
pose tha S S 
man to t murder, t womal 
*Bat 3 fury I 
* Sir D I Lett 
~~ 


mere ee es ee 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


“IT SEATED MYSELF ON A BENCH, PLACE! 


was led on by the Luminous Sh 
tiful vouth,’ that the woman said al 
was impelled by some mysterious a 

‘‘T do not forget those coinciden 
your learning would dismiss them 
were your imagination not dispose 
ate them! When vou read the authentic his- 
tories of any popular illusion, such as the spurious 
inspirations of the Jansenist Convul 
apparitions that invaded convents, as deposed to 
in the time of Urban Grondier, the confessions 
of witches and wizards in place s the most remote 
from each other, or, at this day, the tales of 
‘ spirit-manifestation’ recorded in half the towns 
and villages of America—do not all the super- 
stitious impressions of a particular time have a 
common family likeness? What one sees an- 
other sees, though there has been no communi- 
cation between the two. I can not tell you why 
these phantasms thns partake of the nature ot 
an atmospheric epidemic; the fact remains in- 
contestable. And, strange as may be the coin- 
cidence between your impressions of 2 mystic 
agency and those of some other brains not cog- 
nizant of the chimeras of your own, still, is it 








ries, the 




















GENERAL HENRY W. BENHAM, U,S.A,—(Szze Pace 799.) 











) BETWEEN THE CLIPPED YEW-TRELS?" ETC. 


not simpler philosophy to say, ‘ They are coinci- 
dences of the same nature which made witches 
in the same epoch all tell much the same story 
of the broomsticks they rode and the sabbats at 
which they danced to the 1 in and 
there leave the matter, as in science we must 
leave many of the most element and familiar 
phenomena inexplicable as to th causes—is 
not this, I say, more philosophical than to insist 
upon an explanation which accepts the super- 
natural rather than leave the extraordinary un- 
accounted for?” j 

** As you speak,” said I, resting my downcast 
face upon my hand, ‘I should speak to any 
patient who had confided to me the tale I have 
told to you.” 

**And yet the explanation does not wholly 
satisfy you? Very likely: to some phenomena 
there is, as yet, no explanation, Perhaps New- 
ton himself could not explain to his own satis- 
faction why he was haunted at midnight by the 
spectrum of a sun; though I have no doubt that 
some later philosopher, whose ingenuity has been 
stimulated by Newton’s account, has, by this 
time, suggested a rational solution of that enig- 
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full height of my 
heart defying. 
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it no more myself 
ed realm of my human 
intelligence I mock th 
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Treatise, p 
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IN CHARLESTON, DECEMBER, 
1860. 
I. 
“T wisn you'd stop playing that tune, Grace. 


t 
ist now it’s in very bad taste, to say the least 











The musician looked at her uncle with a funny 
spression of mirth, willfulness, and malice in her 





pretty face, and said, her fingers sau- 
+ over the kevs and repeating the chorus 
» Star-Spangled Banner :” 
‘Why, it’s a good tune. You fought for it in 





“Yes; but things are very different now. Then 
» united people, and an insolent, arro- 
fanatical,.section had not attempted—" I 
wler the rest of the sentence: the ful- 
of a sun-burned, sincere, bald-headed, 
kindlv-natured, simple-hearted, but inveterately 
prejudiced South Carolinian of sixty would be pro- 
ductive but.of weariness of spirit and waste of 




















space; the im ation may easily supply them. 
His nisce meanwhile changed her tune to“ Yan- 
kee Doodle.” 
“That's worse!” he said, irritated; ‘‘ for of all 


} 


ling, singsong, whining, Yankee, 
Puritan—" Speech suppresse d for prev iouslv giv- 
*Plav ‘ Dixie’ or the ‘ Marseillaise ;’ 

Y | Lhd 


the sniveling, nasal, 


assented a tall, fair-haired voung 
ilitarv uniform of coarse home- 
rimmed with red worsted, 
1, his clanking steel seabbard trail- 
em every whar.”’ 

* added his cousin. 

.” he admitted, ** and 
ur long !"—speaking with 
im from the up country. 





who 











No, ind ‘echoed the old gentleman; ** the | 
h rand d of South Carolina demands that, 
after solemulv voting herself out of the Union, she 


hall resume all the privileges of a sovereign State, 


»ssession of her property in 











forts nals, | ices, public—” Suppression 
as before, in tondernes’ to the reader. 

Mil tell rs so at Captain F "s 
party,” said the voung lady, when her uncle had 





xhausted his eloquence. 


te nporarily U 
ou wouldn’t go th re,” 


*] wish y he answered, 


pettishlv; ‘*F—— is a Yankee, and I don’t like 
him. All these absurd preparations at the fort are 
attriluted to him, to D——. and their cowardly 


} 


distrust of cur people. Major Anderson, now, is a 
ia wentleman—understands us—we 


” 


Southerner ant 
shall have no trouble with Aim. 

* Sis i2half abolitionist, I reckon, since she came 
back from France and England,” said the young 
voduntee*, with a look of mingled shyness, admira- 
tion, and distrust at the brilliant beauty of his 





usin. 


‘i'm not!” she exclaimed, with a flash of Caro- 


linian iustinet, for to Southern ears the epithet ap- 
plied to her always sounds like a taunt; ‘ but the 
sol liers are only doing their duty, and if you're 


jing to attack and murder that brave little garri- 
mn for thet, U think it’s a wicked and cowardly 
business—there !” 

ititudes on the part of the old gentleman. 
’ he inquired, presently, “have you ac- 


al 
oe 





goes with you?” 
ind Clare, and the Doctor—and you, if 





a great respect for the officers at Fort Moultrie,” 
he said, “with a few exceptions, and wish them 
(as they probably wish themselves) safely out of 
the false position in which a treacherous and imbe- 
cile government has placed them, but I can not 
visit Captain F You will do as you please. 
Only there was a little girl five years ago, who, be- 
fore she went to Paris and London to finish her 
education and returned with French and English 
notions about her kinsfolk, wouldn't disobey them 





in any thing.” 

“Uncle,” the girl remonstrated, ‘if you really 
don’t wish me to go, I won't.” 

‘No, no!” he said, good-naturedly, satisfied 
with having spoken, ‘‘ go—go and enjov yourself, 
only don’t fall in love with any of the officers!” 

Grace reddened so suddenly and deeply at this, 
that had not the old gentleman bustled to the win- 
dow for the purpose of opening it and looking over 
the yellow water of Charleston harbor, he must 
have per edit. As it was, he only drew in a 
deep inspiration offthe mild, moist December morn- 
ing, took his hat, told Grace to give him a match 
for his cigar, li? it, and strolled forth into the gar- 
den. His nephew remained. He had observed 
his cousin's discomposure. 

** Gracie,” he asked, bluntly,‘ who's that United 
States captain who talked with you on board the 
Osrr ing down to the island yesterday ?” 

She told him, blushing deeper than before. 

“Hum! Then I think—” He commenced im- 
petuously but broke off, faltering and confused by 
the sudden concentration of two big, black, and ex- 




















Mark, but we can’t be any thing more to each 
other than cousins, as I have told you again and 
again, so don’t say a word more about it. Recol- 
lect, too, I'm for the Union and Uncle Sam, and 
don’t believe in. »cession. You ought to hate me 
for that!” 

“Well, I can’t he. it, though I do think it mean 
to go back on us and: ‘le with the Yankees against 
old Carolina. But you'll know better when we 
have whipped ’em—that is, if they oblige us to do 
“.” 

‘“Mark, I hate to hear you talk so; it’s as 
wicked as it is foolish, and I'll tell vou why. When 
1 was a girl here, in Charleston, I used to think 
S uth Carolina the greatest place in the world, and 





that we were the finest, and best, and bravest peo- 
ple, just as vou do now. So when I went to 
France and England I talked and bragged like a 
perfect goose, and was very mad when they called 
me a Yankee, as they do all of us from this side of 
the water; but I found they knew nothing about 
South Carolina (except in connection with slavery 
—I heard enough of that of course!), and cared as 
little. , body understood that being an 
{merica nt something, and believed we were a 
great people, even if they didn’t like us. And now 
here we are trving to pull down all this, and to ruin 














g 
the country just because Mr. Lincoln is to be Presi- 
dent !” 

‘Thar won’t be any ruin, I reckon. The Yan- 
kees are a no-fight people, and will back right 
squarr down when they see they've got to do it or 
fight.” 

‘I don’t believe it. Captain-—— says—” In 
her eagerness the girl forgot herself. the name es- 
caping before she was aware of it. Mark Harding 
simultaneously gave vent to an expression of anger, 
which if not an oath was very like one. 

‘See hvar!” he said, striding up to her with a 








lowering brow, and looking into her conscious, con- 
fused, vet resolute face, 
if I hadn’t ben on the right track before. Jet you 
tell Captain —— if he wants you to ’ware i me— 
that’s all!” 

And he strode, rather melodramaticully, from 
the room. his long sword clanking at his heels. 
ifter him at first defiantly, and then 
1 aspect leaned her head upon her 
Presently her eves fol- 





* vou’ve said enough now, 











The girl gazed 
with a chaffee 
hand and mused deeply. 
lowed the direction of her thouchts; she rose 
walked to a window, and looked forth in the direc- 
tion of Sullivan's Island. 


II. 


THAT evening—it was the twenty-sixth of De- 
cember, 1860—the lights of a neat wooden villa 
not far from the walls of Fort Moultrie shone out 
brilliantly into the raw, moist evening, the shadows 
of graceful and manly forms flitted across the il- 
luminated casements, and the 
mirth, and Jaughter awoke the ordinary quiet 
echoes of the sandy island. Captain F of the 
U. S. A.—the “ Yankee” officer disparaged by 
Grace’s uncle—in other words, a brave and loyal 
Vermonter, whose known hostility to the desizns 
of the secessionists had incurred the honor of their 
hatred, was holding revel in honor of the Christ- 
mas time. I need not say that my heroine made 
one of the party. 

The house, a summer one, like most of its class 
has long windows reaching to the floor, some of 
which are open for the better ventilation of the 
heated rooms. Now and then certain of the guests 
emerge from the ball-room on to the wooden piazza. 
Two of these, after lingering for some time, descend 
the shallow flight of steps to a neglected gardet 
horrent with the green spikes of the tropical-look- 
ing Spanish bayonet, and from thence saunter into 
and along the sandy road. They are male and fe- 
male, the lady small and slight in figure, the gen- 
tleman wearing the uniform of a captain in the 
United States Army. 

“ Gracie,” he says, tenderly arranging a shawl 
about her head and shoulders, and looking loving- 
ly down into the big black eyes, ‘“ you mustn’t ask 
why? ‘Take my word for it and promise.” 

‘* Promise what ?” 

“That whatever befalls me you will credit me 
with having loved you dearly; that nothing shall 
make you distrust this; that, so long as vou have no 
reason to doubt my love, fidelity, and honor, you 
will be true to me, in the faith that some day you 
will become mine own dear wile !” 

“George, you speak as though some danger 
were hanving over you?” 

‘*You know our position here!” And he shrugged 
his shoulders. 

“Ts that all? Is there any thing imminent ?” 

“We think the Charlestonians are going to at- 
tack us. We are pretty sure of it, and have even 
some intimation of the time and plan resolved upon. 
And we shall do our duty.” 

The girl clung apprehensively to his arm, ‘ It’s 
very dreadful,” she said, ‘‘for Americans to kill 
Americans; but—what’s that ?” 

They had reached the picturesque cluster of pal- 
metto-trees growing by the road-side, and known 
as “the Five Indians.” Grace’s exclamation was 
caused by a figure emerging from’ their shadow, 
striding into the road, and confronting them. 

* Capt * said Mark Harding, “I want 
the fav ~of just three words with you in private, 
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‘A sufficient reason! I suspect you ought to 
sympathize with me in the latter part of it. In- 
stead «* *oing so, you want to kill me, eh ?” 

ad: s you'll give her up right off!” 

“TI shall not submit to be dictated to by any 
body in such a matter, least of all by a person of 
y ur appearance and manners.” 

“Then you've got to fight. I'm bound to fix 
vou to that, though I know you Yankees ‘ll talk 
yourselves out of any thing, if you only get a 
chance.” 

‘| will fight you whenever you please except 
now. I suppose you don’t want Miss Allen to be 
a looker-on ?” 

‘* Will vou meet me here to-night when the ball 
breaks up? I'll wait for you.” 

“ Without seconds?” 

“With or without ‘em, just as you please. I 
can raise a friend if you want to bring one.” 

**You know that, as the challenved person, I 
have the right to the choice of weapo *>?” 

The,voung South Carolinian looked puzzled. 
Like most of his class he posses» verv crude 
ideas as to the etiquette of the duel. connecting 
it indefinitely with the use of revolvers and bowie- 
knives. He assented, however. 

“*T name swords, then, and will endeavor to give 
you a lesson which may be of value to you as a sol- 
dier—as I see you are ambitious of becoming one.” 

Mark Harding, of the Marion Guard, Edzetield, 
South Carolina, had as little practical acquaint- 
ance with the use of the weapon which he wore so 
proudly in its clinking steel scabbard as he had 
with the harpoon or the integral calculus, but his 
pluck would have induced his acceptation of a prop- 
osition to be tied hand to hand with his opponent, 
then to walk over a precipice. So he bowed with 
as much dignity as he could muster, and would 
have strode away if Grace had not called to him 
imperatively. 

“ Well?” he said, ungraciously. 

“Tf you don’t retract every word you have been 
saying—I know it’s something quarrelsome—I'll 
never speak to you again.” 

The volunteer muttered something to himself, 
turned on his heel, and was gone. None the less 
endeared to each other from what had occurred, 
and conversing earnestly, the lovers returned to 
Captain F ’s Christmas party. 





iL. 
‘“You can’t keep the appointment. 
done to-night, George.” 
* To-night ?” 


“Immediately. 


It’s to be 


I'm free to tell you now that 
the hop was only a blind. The men will be in the 
boats in half an hour, All the cannon—there’s 
ouly eleven of them pointing toward Sumter—are 
already spiked and the flag-staff cut down, so that 
they can never hoist any of their miserable Seces- 
sion rags upon it in place of the dear old Stars and 
Stripes, which, please God, shall to-morrow defy 
them from the top of the strongest fort in the har- 


bor. In another half hour the gun-carriages will 
be blazing; the Major and I have seen to it our- 
selves. You are wanted immediately. Let the 


blockhead wait, or defer his quarrel with you un- 
til they attackeus, if they dare to doit. We have 
not a moment to lose.” 

IV. 

Att Charleston was frantic next morning with 
the news of the secret evacuation of Fort Moultrie 
by Major Anderson and his garrison. Then and 
throughout the weeks of excitement, of apprehen- 
sion, of expectation, of chronic alarm, anger, and 
vainglory which marked that memorable time, per- 
haps the most exasperated man in the rebellious 
citv was Mark Harding. 

Three weeks afterward the columns of a New 
York newspaper contained the following paragraph 
in a letter from its Charleston correspondent : 

* All private visits t t 
For disobeying thi 
and three young ladi ecently expelled from Charles- 
ton. He lived at Sullivan's Ikland, and rowed to the fort 
in a pleasure-bort, spenditg an hour or two in the society 
of the officers, friends of the party. It is said that the 
reverend gentleman and ladies have proceeded to Wash- 
ington.” 


umter are strictly forbidden. 
lergyman, the I 


Mis namely 









“ Ar last, dearest!” 

‘At last! I feared I should never see you 
again.” : 

* And I, too, for all the long. 4vearv weeks, and 
particularly at the close of t It was really 
pretty artillery practice on bot! sides, I assure 
you. Do you know that that amiable cousin of 
yours was exceedingly energetic during the at- 


tack? I understand he wanted to head a «orm 
ing party in a‘steamer or open boat, in whic case 
we should have been obliged to have blow oth 





him and his enterprising friends out of the water. 
I am glad the necessity wasn’t forced upon us, for 
I shouldn't like to shed blood akin to that «hich 
flows in your veins, Grace. I have no Gory: he 
was actuated by feelings of personal hostility to- 
ward one particular ‘cowardly Yankee,’ who dis- 
appointed him by not keeping a certain nocturnal 
appointment on Sullivan's Island.” 

‘* Foolish Mark! he talked horridly about it, and 
made my life miserable, until I was almost glad 
when they sent me away.” 

** And your uncle, dearest? What did he say 2?” 




















ceedinglv indignant eves uy his own. 
‘Mark, if you have any thing to say to me, 
it: but rem to have my own 
at % mm , and have an egual 
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: mi the 
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fea nif 
sion, ‘I’ve ben troying to ¢ ood-will for 


ever so long, Gracie. and [ do think—” 








if ver can spar e time 
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Lou are a —— Yankee, and foud of mv cousin 


“Then you gughin't! You're a very good fellow, Graces Tharr !” 


‘* Tle was a member of the Vigilance Committee, 








and though very angry, seemed as wretched as 
j li e so, that I think he would 
} » to be o, if it weren’t for deserting South 
| Carolina, : < 
| “I’m sorry he’ u away, 
Grace !” 
George!” 
| ‘* Dearest, vou rld n 
| I love you best « um vou 
for that love’s be ord n duty in 





ive a wife bebind to pray f 
me! Our dear old Dox i e, you know, and 
} e him a job for getting him expatriated I 
dare say Miss Eva and Clare will look very pretty 
; as bridemaids!” 





VI. 

WE are in the debatable land between the two 
armies in Virginia, near the outskirts of the rebel 
camp. It is a calm, moonlight night in autumn 
and the “sweet regent of the sky” sails aloft in 
unclouded splendor, silvering with her pure efful- 
gence, or hiding in broad deep shadows, the hide- 
ous features of devastation which war has stamped 
upon the once beautiful landscape. The door- 
less, windowless, and dismantled farm-houses—the 
blackened remains of those which have been de. 
stroyed by fire—the fenceless and trampled gardens 
and fields, all scored with unaccustomed wheel- 
tracks and footprints of men and horses—the fetid 
water-poolsin the hichways—the deep wagon-ruts— 
the carcasses of steeds, which lie putrefying by the 
road-side, no longer intrude themselves upé n the 
sickened attention, as during the garish day, Yet 
the scene is otherwise than peaceful. From the 
woody covert of a little copse bordering a field of 
maize, which has been trodden into a miry jungle 
of rotting corn-stalks, comes the scattering report 
of musketry, the sharp crack of the rifle, and the sud- 
den, continuous snap of the revolver. One of those 
frequent, bloody, nameless skirmishes character. 
izing the present war is in progress, having origin- 
ated in the surprisal and attack upon a posse of 
rebel troops by a daring little party of United States 
riflemen. 

Hotly the ground is contested, inch by inch, but 
the alarm has been communicated to the Union 
troops in the rear, and dreading the arrival of rein- 
forcements, the rebels are compelled to retreat, half 
of their number having already bit the dust. The 
fight slackens until it is a mere duel between a few 
desperate men who resist ineffectually, apparently 
preferring death or captivity to flight. ; 

One of these, a tall, muscular young fellow, with 
fair hair and blond mustaches, after defending him- 
self with more fury than skill with a long cavalry 
*sabre, finds it shivered in his grasp by the blow « fa 
musket, and himself borne to the ground with a bay- 
onet thrust through his sword-arm into his side. 

** Don't kill him, Rob!” cries the officer in com- 
mand of the Union party, as the soldier is about to 
repeat his thrust with fatal intent. “ Yield your- 
self our prisoner, Sir, and your life shall be spared.” 

The officer chances to be bareheaded, his hat 
having been lost in the méée, and the moonlight 
strikes full upon his ~ountenance. And Mark 
Harding, with an oath of recognition and hatred, 
despite his wounded sword-arm, draws his revolver 
and fires its two remaining charges at his preserver 
—fires and misses. 

“ Bayonet him!” is the ery, and a storm of exe- 
cration and rage rises round the wounded Caro- 
linian. It is with no small difficulty, and the 
promptest enforcement of his authority, both by 
voice and gesture, that the officer can save the 
justly-forfeited life of his intended murderer. 

‘* You would have slain me,” he said ; ‘‘ now see 
how a Yankee will revenge himself on one who has 
no title to his mercy beyond his relationship to her 
who was Grace Allen! You are our prisoner, but 
your hurt shall be seen to as soon as possible, and 
I will do all I can toward effecting your liberty |) 
procuring your exchange for one of our men. Fight 
against us again, if vou will; but remember thi 
lesson of to-night. Boys, let us go back to the 
camp.” 
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THE RAT-HOLE SQUADRON. 

WE present our readers, on page 789, with a sketch 
of the fleet of OLD WuALers, as seen by the brig 
Custi/lian, Nov. 21, in lat. 38° 53’, long. 72° 40’. 
The fleet is comprised of old whalers, which have 
been purchased by the Government for the purpose 
of effectively blockading the Southern ports, By 
this means the rebels will be frustrated in their 
little excursions seaward. These ships once in 
place, no rebel Commissioners will find their way 
out upon the blue waters to be caught by our gal- 
lant naval officers. 

Among this fleet is the old ship Cerea, whose 
history is well worthy of record here. She was 
formerly an armed store-ship belonging to the Brit- 
ish navy. During the Revolutionary war she came 
over loaded with supplies for the British army. A 
storm coming on, she sought shelter in Long Island 
Sound. It became known to the Yankee fishermen 
that she was in their waters, and they determined 
to capture her. Accordingly they formed a com- 
pany of nearly one hundred stout-hearted and 
hardy men, and put out into the Sound. Shortly 
after leaving New Bedford harbor they discovered 
the Britisher in the distance. All hands save an 
elderly man and three men and one boy went into 
the little fishing schooner’s hold, all well armed. 
On the little craft stood until she reached the fish- 
ing-ground, where they threw out their lines and 
were soon engaged in catching fish. The store- 
ship altered her course and ran down toward the 
fisherman, and fired a gun, and the Yankee boys 
headed their vessel toward the ship. As soon as 
she came within hail they were ordered to come 
alongside, which they did after some murmuring. 
The tis! * had been taken were transferred to 
the dec! store-ship, and carried over to the 
vessel, away from the side where 





other s 


the schocuer Curiosity prompted the British 
sailors to crowd around the fishermen with their 
fish. In the mean time one ot the bors took a 


fish a threw it 


out o. one of tl 
the ».hooner’s decl 


ports, and it 


strikin ers dec 
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the work of a moment 
could arm his crew 01 
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New Bedford, whe } was dischar 

















stores, and when the war was over 

verted wh nd st has l« 

in that business from that time to wit . i 
past. Sher t i 

the Southern ports. The ( was 

sail 1 has been ordin lucky 

But her da { ( r. and she i 
find a white sandv bed on which to lie until broken 


| up by the strong waves of old ocean. 
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THE DANGEROUS PLAYMATE—A SINGULAR INSTANCE OF FASCINATION. 
That ‘Innocent Infant Jonny Butt giving Aid and Comfort to the Reptile. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 
Christmas Week among the American 
Slaves! 


Ready Tuesday, December 10th. 
Beadle’s Christmas Story. 


Maum Guinea, 
And Her Plantation “Children ;” 
Or, ComistMas WEEK AMONG THE 
Ry MRS. 
Auil 


AMERICAN SLAVES 
METTA V. VICTOR, 
r of ** Alice Wilde.” 


LouisiaNA PLantarion Lire Durtne THe Honrpays is 
seized upon by the author to weave around the barbacues, 
night-dancing, story-telling and love-making of the Slaves 
a romance embodying all the tragedy and pathos, the sorrow 
and enjoy ment, the bs ap piness and humor of Slave Life and 
its two-fold experic - ‘The negro and white character: 
introduced are all | * represontative” wh illustrative of 
some peculiar phase of a strange history. 

220 pages complete, benntifully illustrated. Price 
Twenty Cents. For sale by all News Dealers, Booksé llera, 
and Army Sutlers, &€. Séut post-paid on receipt of price. 

BEADLE AND COMPANY, Publishers 
141 William Street, N. Y. 





A New ‘Frontier Story, 
By the Author of '** Seth Jones,” & 
(Beadle’s Dime Novela, No. 82.) 


Irona; 
Or, Lire on THe Soutawest Borpen. 
Price Ten Cents. For sale by all News Dealers and 
Army Satlers. Address , P is 
BEADLE & CO., Publishers, ‘New York. 








A SHORT BLANKET. 


I cover my Neck, I expose my Feet, and if I cover my 


Head-Quarters for Jeweiry. 

A full assortment of all kinds appropriate for the Jewel- 
ry Envelope and Gift Jewelry Business. Persons can or- 
der the amount they would like to have sent, and pay the 
Express, and have the privilege of returning any thing 
they may wish to. W. A. HAYWARD, Manufacturing 
Jewele Tr, 2 208 | Broadw: ray, New York. 


Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, &c. 


Certain cure and preventive. HEGHEMAN & CO.'S 


CAMPHOR ICE WITH GLYCERINE will keep the hands 

soft in the coldest weather. Sold by druggists generally. 

Price 25 cents; sent by mail on receipt of 30 cents. 
HEGEMAN & CO., Chemists and Dri ge rists 'N Y. 





Devlin & Co. 


We are now in receipt of | large importations of choice 
WINTER OVERCOATINGS, 
FRENCH CASSIMERES, 
NEW STYLES VESTINGS, 


WINTER UNDERWEAR. 
And have also added largely to our superior stock of 
ready made 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
All of which we are selling at exceedingly low prices. 
DEVLIN & CO., 
__Corner of Broadw ay and Warren and Grand Streets. 


NHOICE FURS No. 49 Br oadway 
Opening at Retail of an entirely new stock of Sable, 
Mink and other choice FURS, in the most desirable style=, 
much below usual prices. S. GOGE, 
Practical Furrier. 





Ladies are invited to call and e 
the sple ndid stock of fine furs and children’ 8 fancy — 
now open at TERRY'S, 397 Broadway, New York. 
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Feet, I expose my Neck. Ugh!” 


GENTS WANTED—To sell something 





entirely new and original—none others like them 
the Union Prize Stationery and Receipt Packave. Each 
package contains a beautiful and correct engraving of 
GENERAL GEORGE B. McCLELLAN, 6x10. 
75 Valuable Receipts. 
6 White Flag Envelopes, in colors. 
6 Ladies’ White Flag Envelopes, in colors. 
6 Buff Envelopes. 
6 sheets Commercial Note Paper. 
6 Sheets Fine Ladies’ Note Paper. 
6 Sheets I adics’ Bill t Paper. 
1 Accommodation Penholder, 
2 Fine Steel Pens. 
1 Fine Pencil. 
1 Sheet Blotting Paper. 
1 Gift of Valuable Jewelry 
Retail price fi 10 whole, twenty-five cents. Agents 
wanted in every city, town, and village. Call on or ad- 


dress, enclosing stamp, 
Ri¢ RARDS & CO., 
102 Nason Street, 


~ Cardigan Jackets 


New York. 





Large Variety, at 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway, New York City. 









"GENTRAL.PARIGSKATE EMPORIUM | 


Skates 25 cents to 25 dollars. Everything in the ekating 
line me any to suit all ages, sexes, tastes, and purses. 
OVER & WALKER, 47 4 Broadway, a. ¥. 
Out ore own O¥ders att@nded to carefully and promptly. 








[DecemsBer 14, 1861, 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c, 


Worth $600,000. 
To be sold for One Dollar each, 


without regard to value, 
and not to be paid Jor till you 


know what you are to get. 


Splendid ‘List!! ! 


Of Artic » be Sold for One Dollar each. 
100 Gold Ti uting Cased Watche 3. +++ ++ -$100,00 each 
100 * Vatches . THe hGS eheeeneeel 60,00 each 
200 Ladi Croid Watche ic ba 35,00 eac] 
500 Ladies’ and Gents" Silver r Ws atches . 15,00 tind 
5000 Vest and Neck Chains 5,00 to 10,00 eax h 


3000 Gold Band Bracelet ts -5,00 to 10,00 each 





3000 + 3,00 to 5,00 each 
3000 Cameo ee -+++++4,00 to 6,00 each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ........ 4,00 to 6,00 each 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches ...4,00 to 6,00 each 


3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches . . 4, 6,00 each 


3000 Cameo Ear Drops. . . «+ +eee-4,00 to 6,00 each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Es ar Dro p ¥s -4,00 to 6,00 each 
3000 L ava and F bones ntine Ear Dro \ps. -4,00 to 6,00 each 


2. 4,00 to 


§,00 each 
8,00 each 
6,00 each 
6,00 each 





5000 Sets of Bosom Studs . ereccocesseeme 50 to 6,00 each 
5000 Sleeve Buttons ............2-005 2.50 to 6,00 each 
Lette wt ee 2,50 to 5,00 each 
7000 Stone Set Rings ................ 2,50 to 6,00 each 
IIE «i cernwiesgtnancwaie whence 2,50 to 10,00 each 


10000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry ............ 5,00 to 10,00 each 
10000 Gold Pens, 14 Carats and War'd .4,00 to 5,00 each 
(with Silver Mounted Holders.) 

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each, Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, will be placed in envelopes and sealed. 
These envelopes will be sent by mail, or delivered as called 
for, without regard to choice. On receipt of the Certifi- 
cate, you will see what you can have, and then it is at 
your option to send one dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1, 
eleven for $2, thirty for $5, sixty-five for $10, and one 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on ey ery certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
c®nts for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 

W. FORSYTH & Co., 
203 Broadway, corner of Fulton Street, New York. 

N.B, We wish it distinctly understood that all articles 
of jewelry not giving perfect satisfaction can be returned 
and the money will be refunded. 


Snow’s Pure Confectionery, | 


200 Kinds, 623 Broadway, N. Y. Wholesale and Retail. 
De alers enclose stamp for catalogue and prices. 


\ 7EDDINGS supp lied with the we style 
of Marriage Cards and Envelopes, by A. DE MA- 
REST, Engraver, Samples by mail. 


HE NEW MUSIC- BOOK. 
By LOWELL and WILLIAM MASON. 

ASAPII; Or, Tur no Book: A Collection of Vocal Mu- 
sic, Sacred and Secular, for Choirs, Singing-Schools, Mu- 
sical Societies and Conventions, and the Home Circle. 
Just issued, and contains nearly all new matter, com- 
prising a very attractive Manual for Singing-Schools, a 
Collection of Church Music, and a Collection of Four-Part 
Songs and Glees, all in one volume, Price $8 per dozen 
For sale by Booksellers generally. Published at Nos. 5 
and 7 Mercer Street, New York, by MASON BROTHERS 








182 Broadway. 


SENT BY EXPRESS 


EVERY WHERE. 


WARDS 


PERFECT FITTING 
HIRTS. 


Se 





=" 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 


Made to Measure at $18 per doz. 
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS. 
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warrranted as good a Shirt 
as scld in the retail stores at $2 50 each 
ALSO, THE VE + Y BEST SHIR s THAT CAN BE 
ADE AT $2 EACH. 
se who think I can not owl a good Shirt for 
taken. Here's the cost of one dozen 


f...Tiee 
eis. per dozen are ml 
$15 fine shirts. 





30 yards of New York Mills Muslin at 14} c. per yd. 34: 
7 vards of fine Linen, at 50c. per yard............- Av 
Making and cutting. ...........+++scececeesceres 600 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 50c........4.-- 150 
Dn" 2 — |. os eetgeaenbeeanpensnelaune Or 
BRE inc occceandbenceedses . -$15 00 
Self- Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of pric 
au awings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. These rules are so easy to underst ind 





that any one can take their own measure. I warrant @ 
perfect fi 
The cas h can be paid to the Express Company on re- 
receipt d ; 
The Goes mpany have orders to allow all parties 
to examine the goods before paying for them. If the goods 


are not as represented, you are at liberty to return them. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up. stairs, 


Between White and Walker Streets, NEW YORK. 


Ste CONSUMPTIVES.—The advertiser, 
having been restored to health in a few weeks by a 
after having suffered several years 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. ‘To all who desire it, he will 
send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), ¥ ith 
directions for preparing and using the same, which they 
will find a sure cure for Consumption, Astuma, Bron 
curtis, &e. The only object of the advertiser in s¢ 4 ling 
the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and he hopes 
every sufferer may try his remedy, as it will cost tt hem 
nothing, and may prove a blessing. Parties wishing the 
prescription will please or 
. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Kings County, N. Y 


remedy, 
LUNG 


very simple 
with a severe 


Williams bore h, 


~ HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year. — ae er 50 
Two Copies for One Year 400 
Harper's AL kly and Harper's Magazine, one year, $4 00, 


ARPER & BROTHERS, PusiisHers, 
FRANELIN Square, New YORE. 


